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Taken altogether, all our lives are about the 
same, and the older we get the surer we are, if 
we scrutinize our surroundings, that the world 
was not shaped to make anybody great or any- 
body small, or anybody very rich or anyone 
We mislead ourselves by misjudg- 
ing greatness and smallness, and richness and 
poverty., It is beyond the possibility of any | 
man or woman to acquire more happiness than 
is quite possible to 
acquire greater possessions, more eminent posi- | 
reasons for pride and 
the | 


very poor. 


his or her neighbor. It 


more apparent 
but actual 


tion, 


haughtiness, happiness is 


only thing that God seems to have made it 
impossible for anyone to monopolize. Happiness 
is about all there is in life, and when we find 
the | 
poor as to the rich, to the small as to the great, 

it seems as if the Creator had been much fairer 
to us all than He is generally esteemed to have 
It is quite true that in some families a 
large number of children are born and all grow 
up, some good and some bad, but the parents 
of those children are not happier in the possi- 
bilities of the strength of their offspring than 
the father and mother of the sickly babe who | 
nourish it from feeble childhood to adolescence. 
The happiness is in the parents, not in the 
children ; the joy is in taking care of the child, 
All 


this one feature given as generally to 


been. 


not in the child taking care of the parent. 
the stings of poverty 
amount to nothing; 
they cannot wound 
when the heart is sound. 
All the pride of pros- 
perity cannot satisfy if 
the heart is sore. The 
beauties of life are found 
in sacrifices made, not 
in the money acquired ; 
and if we coufd only 
learn these things when 
we are young, how much 
more we would struggle 
for the real beauties of 
life, the real joys and 
the real pleasures, than 
for the false and deli- 
rious triumphs’ which 
are only evanescent 
things and tortures to 
the soul when the small 
greatness has departed. 
i. 2 

Of course it is not pos- 
sible for all people to 
think alike, nor for all 
ambitions to be alike, 
nor would it be whole- 
some to try to inculcate 
the idea that those with- 
out ambitions are better 
off than those who are 
seeking toadvanceeither 
themselves or the people 
of whom they are a small 
part. The fact remains, 
however, most indisput- 
ably, that real happiness, 
contentment and free- 
dom from the impulse to 
injure our fellowman are 
found in the grades 
which are nearest to 
nature. In savagery 
people occasionally kill 
one another, but that is 
sudden death, and it 
matters but little if the 
body is eaten by canni- 
bals. When we ap- 
proach the higher grades 
of civilization, the moral, 
social and political kill- 
ing and eating of one 
another is such a slow and horrible process 


that cannibalism really becomes a gentle 
As we drift along towards alleged 


LRP 


re 


SN 


affair. 
high ideals, the passion of conquest and 
the desire to be dominant overleap any 


boundary of hunger or thirst, and at the 
same moment cease to be controlled by reason 
or legitimate assertion of one’s individuality. 
The game of life becomes a mere matter of 


playing chess, the means of amusement 
arriving at the dignity, if it may be so 
called, of influencing others to become 


absurd, to become actually preposterous, in 
order that we may feel some sort of a glow 
in demonstrating our strength. It is really 
a repetition of the old savagery in matters of 
mentality rather than any coarse exhibitions 
of brawn. We get notions about religion and 
morality, and these become to us sacred, 
mostly ‘because we possess them and we feel 
x certain pride of possession. The man who 
has a house and lot, no matter in what un 
lovely locality they may be located, becomes sud- 
denly possessed of the idea that it is the most 
beautiful location in the world. He is uncon- 
sciously telling untruths when he describes his 
place as being really the finest spot in the city. 
He plants trees, and they are the finest trees in 
the world; he has a lawn, and the grass is 
greener than any other place in the world; the 
winds supply him with a special line of the 
most delicious air when other people are denied 
the same privilege; yet, asa matter of fact, it 
is nothing but possession that blinds him to the 
beauties of more favored localities or inspires 
him with the belief that he is the most favored 
of men. 


* 
*** 


In nations it is the same way. 
startling notions of the worth of what they 
have or think. This is a part of the scheme of 


People have 





The 
Question will be found on page 3. 


Discussion of the Departmental Store | 
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these same unlovely tasks. 


hing Co., Limited, Props. | 
‘lnide Street West. f 


happiness and contentment. 


hold them to be worth. 


| really keeping the world from going wrong, their knives and trimming their finger- 
| and yet their idea may be positively absurd ; nails to tear the flesh of other people. 
and without the slightest use totheir neigh-| Why should they be so anxious about 
bor. The world is built up of bricks of | other people? In_ their daily lives they 
this sort; each one has been pressed and|show no such unusual anxiety for the 


fashioned by 


One who built the Universe, and we 
believe that He has done all things well. 
* 


* 


ignorance, the intolerance, the unhappiness 


the average and which, if find 


tentment, must find it in 


they 
dreadful 





==Look! ALL THOSE 


Admit, as I suppose we must, that they 


envy. 
get something out of life, it is not a beautiful 
feature that they take so much from other 


people. They are the factors who reduce life 
down to the minimum of happiness. Without 
them we would be so much better off; our days 
would be so much happier and our nights so 
much freer from care, and we could without 
pain witness their extinction. Yet they are an 


element and we must accept what the gods | 


give us. 
* 
* * 


In nothing is this disagreeable and un 
happy allédy so apparent, so disheartening, 
as in the small pleasures with which we try 
to fill our days and destroy those unfortunate 
features which are always occurring to those 
with or without money, withor without families, 
with or without the corroding acids which 
discover us to ourselves with terrible sores. It 
seems to be the mission of these people to keep 
all these things open, to prevent the great 
Healer from making us healthy and happy ina 
larger sense than we have ever been able to 
possess. It seems rather hard to the world 
that the finger-nails of this irritable and de 
structive element should always be digging 
into the flesh of those who have offered them 
no annoyance, and who have tried to escape by 
an attitude of kindliness the vicious and un- 
provoked attacks of other people. Yet these 
finger-nails are always in our flesh. 
and tear, and the teeth of the unhealthy 
mangle the fairest features of life, with no 
object, apparently, except to fulfil the law of 


| 
| nature that no one shall be happy enough to | 
tops that they are God’s chosen people, while 


make them care to stay alive for more years 


than the law of nature allows. 


* 
* 


* 

It would be very well for us all if only the 
vicious were possessed of this impulse, but 
unfortunately those who profess themselves to 
be most pious and godly, engage themselves in 
They are not con- 


They rip | 


| 


TORONTO, CAN 
amnailinens einen 
™ 
They may have 
| nothing; their opinions may be worthless and 
nm ‘ ; ; 
| their possessions might not sell for ten dollars. 
Che value of their assets is simply what they |} and upon building all the fences about their 
| A man or woman may 
| esteem one special tenet to be of inestimable 
| value; they believe that what they think is 


surrounding circumstances and 
| must be considered as a segment of the arch. 
People of enlarged ideas may gaze on the struc- 
| ture into which these bricks are organized, with | 
the greatest possible disdain, yet after all it is 
| the heart, and soul, and impulse, and beauties 
and unbeauties of life that go to make the 
wall. You cannot ignore the constituent parts; 
you cannot ignore the Builder, for He is the 
must 


It is hard though, sometimes, to watch the 


for though there is an average of happiness 
for all, there are many lives that are far below 
con- 
things— 
of those whose vision is so limited that nothing 
seems to afford them any impulse but spite and 








| 


themselves establish, but they insist 


neighbors’ yards. 


| prosperity of the people about them. 


ADA, MAY 15, 1897. 
tent to live within the limitations which as aa oak 


upon 
| establishing all the boundaries of other fields 


The one question absorbing 


the city of Toronto to-day, Sunday ears, dis- 
covers nearly half the population sharpening 


They will 


buy bargains at departmental stores, stained 


tected from nothing. 


red with the blood of those who have been pro- 
It is hard to guess how 


the average of happiness comes to the poor 


| was fed on bread alone. 


poverty. 


posterous pretensions are ridiculous; 








PEOPLE WERE AGAINST 
SUNDAY CARs. AND NOW THEY ARE USING THEM! 


that we should not only “live, but let live.” 
<a 

When we find clergymen and philanthropists 
and people of really good impulses destroying 
the best in life in order to satisfy a vain ambi- 
tion, one feels like throwing all regard for 
others to the winds. The terrible farces which 
take the place of genuine philanthropy are 
absolutely sickening. People go in droves to 
do things that individually they would never 
think of doing. Voters go tothe polls and do 
things that would be left undone if it were 
not a popular craze. Sometimes good 
things are done; sometimes the most ter- 
ribly evil things are brought about. 
world has reason to dread organized 
ness, for the simple reason that under the 
guise such terrible evils are 
brought into existence. There never has been 
and never can be an evil thing accomplished 
under the name of evil. The wickedness of the 
world has been brought about in every instance 


good- 


of goodness 


| by calling the thing sought to be accomplished, 


good, The campaigns that have started rivers 


| of blood and have shackled people and burned 


the homes of the poor, have always been called 
good. Nothing is good simply because it is 
called good. It is quite true that evil things 
under the guise of good appear to be necessary 


| to make an average of human life and joy and 


suffering, and it is quite possible that this 
average will always be maintained as long 
as life lasts. Of one thing, however, we 
may be sure, that no greater good and no 
greater average of happiness will be achieved 
by those who are proclaiming from the house- 


they destroy the liberties of the individual and 


suppress all attempts made by the individual | 
The | 
| Toronto 
Sunday street cars begin to run in Toronto he | 


to escape this dreadful law of average. 
proclaimed servants of God should be the last 
to deny anybody the right of escape, the liberty 
of escaping, the possibility of evading the 
dreadful law of average which has kept the 


The | 


people who make blouses and shirts, and wrap- 
pers and garments which are sold at less than | 
the price of bread, supposing that the maker 
In an election these ex- 
tremely good people are consumed with anxiety 
about the workingman, while every day they 
forget that in God’s own appointed way they 
should have kept these from the horrors of | 
These unusual anxieties, these pre- 

they | 
destroy the real beliefs of people; they prevent 
the proper exercise of man’s natural philan- 
thropy; they take the place of real goodness 
and make apparently unnecessary that gentle 
' and yet profound sentiment which demands ! other ills of life we might be permitted to adopt 


| 
| 











TERMS: ! 


rich and the poor, the high and the low, all 
under the iron hand of Life, which under such 
conditions must be regarded as an unhappy 
| episode, no matter what are our chances at 


birth 
pulse. 


* 
+ * 


Single Cepies, 5c. 
( Per Annum (in advance), $2. 


for development, environment and im- | 


This may seem to be a very large view of so 
simple a matter as Sunday cars, and yet it is 





———_ 





claimed, ‘‘ Thank God _ for 
merchants.” 


such Christian 


* 
* 


* 

What did this Christian merchant and this 
Christian minister mean? No one will charge 
the clergyman with expressing pleasure because 
| there is a likelihood that a large number of 
people shall lose their Saturday half-holiday. 
The cause of his exclamation of pleasure and 


| the small things of life that make us happy or | thanks lay in the fact that the merchant, 
/ miserable; it is the strabismic view which | before the vote on the car question was taken, 
so-called moralists take of life that distorts | had made a threat which was calculated to 
popular vision. The loss of money is not a! influence the result and cause employees to 


misfortune, or would not be if the world would 


simply allow people to have food and raiment 
; and shelter, which the community has a right 


togive them; 


| they appear to possess. It may be quite pos 
sible that the and their 
are right in trying to crowd us into 
afoot. They may know much _ better 

we do wicked would be if 
could for it is often that 
man 
highwayman when he gets on horseback. 


clerics 


how 
ride, 


we 
said 


Ye 


people are apt to ask who is right. 


still other ideas if we see fit. The world will 
be an absolutely unhappy place if no one is 
permitted to “see fit.” If volition is to be 
taken away from us, then we shall be drones 
and drudges, and sad-eyed people. 

* * 

The people of Quebec were long considered by 
their hierarchy to be in a state of tutelage and 
dependency, and ignorance, and 
bility. Within the last year they have demon- 
strated to their priests and bishops that they 
own thinking. 
the city of 
this to-day, 
priestcraft is as dangerous, 
and destructive as Roman 
mandements. As the Churchman 
every other city of the size of Toronto has 
Sunday cars, are they not more apt to be all 


are doing their 
possible that 
demonstrate 


Toronto may 
for Protestant 
as irritating 
Catholic 
says, if 


as 


If we listen to 
our clerical advisers, Toronto stands alone as 
virtue in this matter; 
As Toronto at the last 


the exemplar of 
others are wrong. 


all | 


for a lack of more than the sim- 
plest provision for our daily wants would not in- 
commode us were not the eyes of our neighbors 
fixed so searchingly upon us, and their tongues 
so ready to criticize the absence of things that | 
friends 
heaven 
than 

we 
the 
who is used to going afoot becomes a 
| t 
as they are on horseback and were once afoot, | 
| With the 


Jusitee. Sunpay in Toronto 


WHEN PEOPLE RIDE To 
CHURCH AND CEASE TO BELIEVE THEIR 
PASTORS ARE THEIR OPPRESSORS. 


1 


irresponsi- | 


vote as their employer ordered them, on pain of 
the severest and nastiest punishment that he 
| could inflict. The clergyman thanked God 
because here was an employer of labor who, 
having the power to intimidate voters. did not 
hesitate todoso. It is a peculiar attitude for 
the pastor of a Protestant church. It is a 
peculiar attitude for any intelligent man, for if 
one employer may threaten and intimidate the 
electors in his employ in one election, why may 
not all employers do the same in all other 
; elections? And if all capitalists were privileged 
| to bully their employees in this way, of what 
| value would the franchise be to the laboring 
| classes? The next step would be for the “boss” 
' to claim and exercise the right to cast 


as many 
ballots as he had voters in his employ. This 
shows how immoral and unsound is the pro- 
position that a man is to be commended for 


threatening his employ- 

ees. Such a threat would 

invalidate an _ election 

conducted under the Do- 

minion Election Act. 
os 

I will go further. The 
“Christian Merchant ” 
referred to is generally 
understood to be Mr. 
Timothy Eaton of the T. 
Eaton Co. (Ltd.) 

* ; * 

What would justify 
Mr. Eaton in withdraw- 
ing the half-holiday or in 
discharging employees 
who refuse to vote as 
he commands them ? 
They do not derive their 
manhood from him, nor 
their right to vote. Be- 
tween a cheap means of 
Sunday transit and the 
closing of his store at 
noon on Saturdays there 
is no connection what- 
ever. If he did it at all, 
he would be inspired by 
revengeand nothingelse. 
Frankly, I do not think 
he would attempt it. He 
is not celebrated for the 
taking of sentimental 
and financially valueless 
revenges, 

* = * 

Mr. T. Eaton has in 
his employ two or three 
score of ex- merchants 
whose businesses he has 
gobbled up, and it now 
appears that he covets 
their right to the fran- 
chise and will gobble 
that too. It is a bold 
game to introduce, this 
game of seizing the elec- 
toral privileges of three 
hundred men and stuff- 


ing them in his own 
pocket; and although 
the occasion has been 


carefully chosen, so that 
instead of being cen- 
sured he seems likely to be praised and adver- 
tised as a good man for doing it, the true im- 
port of the thing will not escape those who have 


been watching this Christian merchant. 


* 
+ 


Does anyone suppose that Mr. T. Eaton, of the 
T. Eaton Co. (Ltd.), would close his store at one 
p.m. Saturday unless he thought that he could 
sell just as much goods in five and a half days 
as in six days, or unless he thought that the 


| granting of a half-holiday constitutes a good 


It is quite | javertisement ? 


Does anyone suppose for a 
moment that Mr. T. Eaton, of the T. Eaton Co. 
(Ltd.), in the event of cars winning the day, 


| would open his store on Saturday afternoon if 
| it would involve a loss to him of even 9c. per 


| * . 
| right than Toronto, which stands alone, to be | 
| right and all the others wrong? 


election was almost evenly divided, we then | 


have left to us the spectacle of a half of a city 


the other half wrong, together with all other 
cities on the earth. This pretension is too 
extraordinary to be permitted to pass unchal- 
lenged. To-day we will see whether we are to 
be a milestone of the past planted in the high- 
way of the coming century, or whether the 
world’s average, with all the happiness and 
unhappiness which that entails, shall be in 
vogue here as elsewhere. Don. 


* 
* * 


Rev. C. O. Johnston, at an anti-Sunday car 
meeting, stated that a Christian merchant of 
had warned his employees that if 
will no !snger grant a Saturday half-holidav. 
Rev. C. O. Johnston is reported to have ex 


| opposed to all other cities of its size in the | 
world, proclaiming that its half is right and | 





| 


week ? 
> 
* s 


If the granting of a Saturday half holiday has 
served its full purpose and is no longer a profit 
able advertisement, it will be very soon aban 
doned whether Sunday cars carry or not, 
although the pretext for quitting the half- 
holiday would no doubt come in handy and be 


a good advertisement in itself. 


* 
Ss 


If Mr. Eaton, of the T. Eaton Co. (Ltd.), ean 
be thoroughly boomed as a Christian merchant, 
perhaps the clergymen all over the province 
who have received his catalogues will no longer 
hesitate to act as his local agents. 

oe 

The fact that Mr. T. Eaton has attempted to 
bully his employees and is therefore held up as 
atype of ‘‘Christian Merchant,” is enough to 
decide the contest in favor of Sunday cars. 
Very likely, if he had his way, he would so 
arrange it that when his store closes and his 
own opportunities for making money cease for 


a few hours, he would close the city down like 


| a box and nail a lid over it, lest someone with 


a dollar in his pocket might get drowned ona 


Continued on Page Four. 
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Sunday Morning in High Park. 


Last Sunday 
morning I rode 
my wheel out 
to High Park, 
and whilst 
there are sup- 
posed to be fif- 
Toronto, and while 
who 





teen thousand wheels in 
these wheels have been sold to people 
have not been required to produce certificates 
of character, yet I found the bicyclists in High 
Park conducting themselves with every pro- 
priety. As my wheel rolled along the smooth 


roads I wondered if it were true that I could 
a Sabbath- 


| 
| 


under other circumstances become 
breaker and a danger to the community. 

“Tf, instead of riding out here on my wheel, 
I had come on a street-car and had brought my | 
wife and two children, would I have indulged 
in some drunken spree, or in what way would 
I have been a worse man than I am now, 
gliding along on my bicycle ?” 

Despite the statements of alarmists, I decided | 
that whether I walked or rode a wheel or 


the same man when I reached the park—just 
as ready to resist Sunday saloons, Sunday news- 
papers, Sunday theaters, and just as ready to 
breathe in the fresh air of the Park and the 
breezes off the lake with avidity as I was last 
Sunday morning. 

Young men wheeled along in parties of two 


and three and darted down the long hill. I knew | 


the classes to which they belonged. They were 
mostly clerks or mechanics. Ten years ago 
they were not in High Park on Sunday morn- 
ing at nine a.m. It used to be the practice 
among young mechanics to remain out late on 
Saturday nights and sleep Sunday forenoons. 
In the afternoons they would walk up to 
Queen’s Park or down to the wharfs, indulging 
in horse play and jollying the open-air preachers 
and those who argued social problems. 

Now they have wheels and ride out to the 
parks and suburban villages. Whatever else 
may be said of the change, it cannot be denied 
that they get purer air than they used to get 


and see more wholesome phases of life and | 
nature than can be had now, or could have | 
been had ten years ago, in the center of the | 


city. 


‘“* Here,” I said, “is a park of some hundreds | 


of acres, presenting almost every charm of 
scenery, yet there are thousands of citizens of 
Toronto who have never entered its gates, and 
thousands more who never came here until 
they secured bicycles. Why does this park 
exist if it is not for the people? And if the 
great bulk of the people have only one day of 
the week on which they can come here, why 
deny them the means of getting here?” 

Then I asked myself if I had ever visited | 





In Search of Flowers. 





High Park in my life on any day except Sun- 
day? Once. On one solitary occasion I had | 
wheeled out there in the evening with a friend. | 
On a score of Sundays I had gone to High Park 
—once, last fall, I had drawn my boy out there 
in a little wagon to pick autumn leaves, and he 
talks of it yet. On twoor three occasions I had 
hired a Victoria and taken my family for drives 
through the Park. But nearly always I had 
gone alone and on my wheel. 

If, then, I never get tothe Park on a week 
day, what reason is there to suppose that 
others can find time to do it? 

Perhaps the reader may think that all these 
reflections did not occur to me on Sunday morn- 
ing in High Park, but they did, for I threshed 
the whole subject out in my mind as I sat under 
the trees. And I asked myself, too, whether, | 
if Ishould ever come there on a week day, I | 
could find myself in the same contented mind 
that then possessed me. To this I answered 
*“No.” On other days I should feel guilty— 
should feel that I ought to be elsewhere, attend- | 
ing to business, instead of sprawling in the sun 
or prowling aimlessly through the woods as I 
used to do when a boy. 

Who objects to Sunday cars? As I looked | 
about at the people beneath the trees I could | 
not see that young people objected, for here | 
they were in numbers enjoying the delights of | 
the Park. Nor the old people either, for here 
were several old people with their wheels, one | 
an old gentleman of seventy. Not the ladies, 
for here were as many ladies as men, or very 
nearly so. | 

I saw a father with a son and daughter, aged 
about twelve and fourteen, wheel through the 
Park. Also a father with two little daughters, 
Another party consisted of father, mother and | 
son. Two young women sat on a bench, one read- 
ing aloud to the other from a book. 
then a couple of pedestrians would be seen | 
rambling through the ravines, but for the most | 
part the Park was given up to bicyclists. They | 
had evaded the majority and secured personal | 
liberty. They did not abuse it. | 

Coming home in time for church, (but not | 
going to church, for I had no relish for attend- 
ing an anti-car meeting where no toleration 
would be shown my views), I was overtaken 
and passed by two ladies hurrying along on 
their wheels. j 

**T guess you'll have gone to church by the 
time I get dressed and come as far as your 
place,” said one. | 

“Oh, yes; I won't wait for you,” answered 
the other. 


| 


} 
| 
| 


Now and | 














A Child's Idea. 

A little four-year-old Toronto boy one even- 
ing last week saw the crescent moon sailing in 
the sky and gazed at it intently. He had re- 
membered the moon as being round. Finally 
he turned to his father and expressed himself: 


** Papa, I guess God had to cut up some of the 
moon to make stars out of,” he said. 

That boy's father says he will now believe all 
those items in the papers about the cute and 
strange sayings of children. 





| who occupy the Haymarket, are likely to con- 
| tinue the successful run of Under the Red | 
| Robe through the season. At Daly’s The 
| Geisha is still doing immense business, despite 
| its having been produced nearly twelve months 


traveled in a street-car, I would be precisely | merry course, and there will be no need for 


|} running; at the Strand, the Queen’s Proctor; 





| 
| 
| decree the abolition of the chimney-pot hat. 


| respectable citizens of Rome. 


| invited Prince Francis Joseph of Battenberg 


| set him on the throne to continue their sup.- | 


Some Gossip from Europe. 


ILBERT PARKER gets’a column of 
appreciative attention in the S¢é. 
James's Budget just to hand. It is 
illustrated with a portrait of Mr. 
Parker, and a full-page portrait of Beerbohm 
Tree as Doltaire in The Seats of the Mighty. 
This play, by the Canadian novelist, will be 
used by Mr. Tree at his opening performance 
in his new theater, Her Majesty’s, which is 
supposed to be the finest theater, apart from 
an opera house, in the world. It stands on the 
site of the old Her Majesty’s Theater, which 
was burned to the ground about ten years agu. 
Mr. Tree is said to have engaged a very strong 
company. 





* 


In regard to the other London theaters it | 


may be said that Mr. and Mrs. Cyril Maude, 


ago. At the Gaiety The Circus Girl runs its 


change there, if one may judge by the booking | 
ahead. The Lyceum is doing a big business 
with Madame Sans-Gene. At the St. James’s 
theater Mr. George Alexander is running 
Pinero’s comedy, The Princess and the Butter- 
fly, while at the Criterion Charles Wyndham is 
presenting Henry Arthur Jones's new play, 
The Physician. At the Prince of Wales’ | 
theater La Ponpée (a very Frenchy piece) is 


at the Garrick, My Friend the Prince, and at 
the Globe, a funny thing, The MacHaggis. The | 
season promises to be one of the most profit- 
able in the history of the drama in London. 


* 


It is announced that the King of Siam will 
visit England during the months of July and 
August. He is said to be the best-looking man 
in Siam and a very popular monarch. To Dr. 
Gowan, his iate body physician and intimate | 
friend, the King owes his knowledge of Eng- 
lish. He has read many English books, novels 
chiefly, and every day for a long time he used 
to translate a piece of the ‘‘ Arabian Nights” 
to his children before the latter were quite able 
to read that book for themselves. All the 
more prominent of the Siamese princes speak | 
and write English with a fair amount of 
fluency. 


* 

Those who saw Madame Sans-Gene at the 
Grand Opera House will remember that the 
Com‘e de Neipperg when wounded is saved | 
from death by the kind-hearted washerwoman. | 
It is now stated that the grandson of that | 
gentleman is angry because of that incident in 
the play. The assistance of even a washer- | 
woman would have been very welcome to 
many a nobleman during the French Revolu- 
tion. 


* 

In a letter in the London Times, printed in | 
the boldest type, a correspondent signing the | 
name Gracchus suggests that we should com- | 
memorate the Diamond Jubilee by *‘a national 


TORONTO 


| Says: 





petition” to the Prince of Wales urging him to 


| 

The Jllustrated London News thinks that | 
‘“*“Gracchus” is worthy of his name, for a more | 
revolutionary proposal has not been made since | 
Caius and Tiberius Gracchus scandalized the | 
Like all anar- | 

chists, the correspondent of the 7'imes does not | 
tell us what is to take the place of the venerable | 
institution he seeks to destroy. What would | 


| 
| succeed the chimney-pot? Are we to wear the 
( 


* bowler” or the soft felt, or go hatless ? 


7 


It was stated last week that the Queen has 


and his future wife, Princess Anne of Monte- 
negro, to come to England for the Jubilee fetes | 
as Her Majesty’s guests. Prince Francis 
Joseph and Princess Anne are to be married 
next month, and the pecuniary arrangements 
have been facilitated by the generosity of the 
Emperor of Russia. The Prince and his bride | 
will probably spend the autumn in Scotland, | 
and the Queen has placed Birkhall House, her 
residence near Ballater, at their disposal. All 
their plans, however, depend upon the future 
arrangements as to the government of Crete. | 
If Prince Francis Joseph fails to obtain the | 
post, for which he is a candidate, he and his 
wife will settle permanently in Russia next 
autumn. 


* 

There is no more pathetic story than that of 
the attempt of Maximilian to hold an Imperial 
throne over Mexico. The whole story has been 
revived by a rumor that the ill-fated ex- 
Empress Charlotte is to visit that country, in 
the hope that this may minister to a mind | 
diseased, the ex-Queen having been insane for 
more than a generation. Three-and-thirty 
years ago she accompanied her husband to 
Mexico, the imperial crown of the country 
having been offered and accepted by the Arch- | 
duke of Austria. She made many visits to | 
Europe to strive to induce the Powers who had 





port; but he was left to his fate; and when 
the Emperor was shot by his subjects his poor 
wife’s reason fled. She has been living since in 
seclusion in Belgium, believing herself to be 
still Empress. The doctors think a sea voyage | 
would do her good, and that perhaps a return 
to the land about which cluster the brightest 
memories of her life might strengthen the 
improvement. 


A very sensible suggestion has been made | 
that Edinburgh, and, for the matter of that, 
Scotland, ought to celebrate the Diamond 
Jubilee by restoring the ancient chapel attached 
to Holyrood Palace. It seems something of the 
nature of a scandal that so magnificent a church, 
full of Royal memories and _ historical lore, 
should stand roofless and unprotected. Scottish 


| trace of the malady since. 


| history almost centers around the place where 
the bishops were rabbled, and Roman worship 
| was abolished. Up till the close of last century 
it was roofed, and in fairly good condition, but 
a stupid architect built a stone roof over it 
about 1786 or so, and one windy night the whole 
affair gave way, and a great part of the walls 
| were destroyed as well. It is Royal property, 
| and the dean and chaplains of the Chapel Royal 
of Scotland ought to minister there. It is to be 





| hoped that the matter will be heartily taken 
' up, and this reproach to Edinburgh be removed. 


SATURDAY 


Hard Study in School 


Brings on a Severe Attack of St. Vitus’ 
Dance. 











A Young Girl's Life for a Time Made Miscrable 
—Could Not Use Her Hands and Found it 
Dificult te Walk—UWealth Restored, 

From the Napanee Express. 

Nervousness is the frequent cause of much 
misery and suffering. One of the effects of this 
breaking up of the nerves, particularly among 
young people, being chorea or St. Vitus’ dance. 
A correspondent tells of a young lady at Selby 
who was badly afflicted with this trouble. He 
‘*T never saw anyone suffering so badly 
before from nervous disorder. She was violently 
jerking and twitching all the time, and could 
not use her right hand at all. Anything she 
would try to pick up with it would instantly 


| fall. When she would attempt to walk, her 


limbs would twist and turn, the ankle often 
doubling down and throwing her. Lately I 


| heard that she had been cured but doubted the 


truth of the statement and went out to see her. 





The statement proved quite true, and believing 


| that a recital of the facts of the case would be 


of advantage to someone who might be similarly 
suffering, I asked permission to make them 
known, which was readily granted. The young 
lady is Miss H. M. Gonyou, a general favorite 
among her acquaintances, and it is thought 
that her trouble, as is not infrequently the case, 
was brought on by hard study in school.” Miss 
Gonyou gave the following statement: “ All 
through the fall of 1894 I had been feeling un- 
well. I did not speak to anyone about it, for I 
was going to school and was afraid if I said 
anything about it to my parents they would 
keep ine at home. I kept getting worse, and 
at last grew so nervous that I could not hold 
my pencil. My right side was affected most, 
though the trouble seemed to go through my 
whole system. In January I was so bad that I 
had to discontinue going to school, and I was 


| constantly growing worse. I could not use my 


hands, because I would let everything drop, 


|}and frequently when I attempted to walk, 


I would fall. My brother had been ailing 
for a long time and was then using Dr. 


| Williams’ Pink Pills and getting better, so I 


thought as they were helping him so much 


| they would be a good medicine for me. Before 


the first box was done I was feeling much 


| better, and after using the Pink Pills for about 


a month my health was fully restored. It is 
now more than a year since I discontinued the 
use of the pills, and I have not had the slightest 
I am satistied Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills saved me from a life of 


| misery, and I would strongly recommend them 


for nervous troubles.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills create new blood, 
build up the nerves, and thus drive disease 
from the system. In hundreds of cases they 
have cured after all other medicines had failed, 
thus establishing the claim that they are a 
marvel among the triumphs of modern medical 


| science. The genuine Pink Pills are sold only 


in boxes, bearing the full trade mark, “ Dr. 


NIGHT. 
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Visiting Cards from 
Copperplate $1 per 100 
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For Spring Weddings 


We supply the most desirable stationery for wedding purposes. 
PAPER—Latest Shapes, Finest Qualities. 
ENGRAVING—As good as in London and New York. 

° PRINTING—Carefully and Perfectly Executed. 
PRICES—Lower than imported work and as low as any 
local production. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
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12 King St. West, Toronto 





Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” Protect 
yourself from imposition by refusing any pill 
that does not bear the registered trade mark 
around the box. 





Not Enough. 
Life. 
They say she is a peem— 
Quite likely that may be; 
I find unto my sorrow 
She is averse to me. 





A Sad Loss. 

Brooklyn Life. 

‘* Why does he look so sad?” 

** He’s grieving for his best friend.” 
“*Is he dead?” 

**No. His wife has eloped with him.” 





A Clever Reply to an Atheist. 


The argument for the existence of God from 
the uniformity of nature is not a new one, but 
it is nowhere more cleverly put than in an 


anecdote of Galiani, related by L’Jllustration 


Europeenne. It says: 
““To those who see in the existence of the 
world the effect of chance, a curious argument 
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Malachite Green Shoe 


This is the season when ladies want the 
most stylish shoe that can be made, and that 
is the Malachite Green Shoe in our new spring 
stock. But we don’t want to keep them— 
we're not selfish—we want every lady in the 
city to enjoy them. We have ladies’ shoes 
as gracefulasa spray of spring flowers and 
as tough as leather. 

Do not overlook our Men's and Children’s 
up-to-date American footwear—in all widths. 






A 'AIGH CLASS 
SHOES. 
88 YONGE ST. 









was opposed by Galiani. ‘One day,’ said he, 
‘at Naples, a man took six dice in a dice-box 
and bet that he would throw six sixes.- He 
succeeded at the first throw. I said to myself, 
‘*Such a thing is possible.” He did it a second 
time—I said the same thing. He put the dice 
back into the box three, four, five times, and 
always threw six sixes. ‘ Sangue di Bacco!” 
I cried ; ‘the dice are loaded!” And so they 
were. 

** Philosophers! when I consider the ever- 
renewed order of nature, her immutable laws, 
her revolutions, always constant in an infinite 
variety, this single, chance of a world such as 
we see it, returning unceasingly notwithstand- 
ing a hundred million other chances of possible 
perturbation and destruction, I cry out: ‘Of a 
truth, nature is loaded !’” 





A Change of Bait. 
Philadelphia Record. 

‘** My gracious,” squealed the baby rat, hold- 
ing its little nose with its little forepaw. 
‘What's that frightful odor?” 

“* My dear,” replied the old mother rat, “ it 
is the new German cook. Being ignorant of 
our refined tastes, she baits the trap with 
Limburger cheese.” 











M. STAUNTON & CO’Y 


Pretty 


1 


Rooms 


_ This is a quitting sale for us 
in the retail branch—it means 
much to you in home beauti- 
fying if you appreciate half- 
price bargains in right-up-to- 
the hour patterns in the 
daintiest of 


wall papers 


Thousands of rolls to clear 
out in short order—what we 
lose you gain—let us estimate 
one room—two rooms—or a 
whole house. 


M. Staunton & @ 


950 Yonge Street 








Wholesale and Manufacturing Branches 
continued as usual, 
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MASSEY-HARRIS 














THEIR ONLY 





WANT 


The MASSEY-HARRIS WHEEL 


is so constructed that it rivals the best bicycle on the market. 
It's a pretty wheel and a strong one. 


Riding Academy 
VICTORIA RINK 


Massey-Harris Co., Ltd. 
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THE 


The Work 





of Organization of the Retail Merchants’ Association of 


Canada, an Organization that Can be Vastly Useful to the Cause, 


zs Now to be Begun wn Real Earnest—The Men Who are to Do 


It and the Necessity of Aiding Them. 


N view of the fact that the Retail Mer- 
chants’ Association of Canada has now 


been organized at a convention held in | 


Toronto, at which representatives from a 

large number of towns were present, it 
may be wise to say something about the work 
of extending the organization. The primary 
object of the Association is to organize the 
retail trade of all Canada so that those bare- 
faced tricks and those outrageously unfair privi- 
leges now practiced and indulged in by depart- 
mental stores, may be dealt with effectively. 
Three or four of these stores, with a great lot of 
capital and the friendship of the press, are so 


powerful that they can only be resisted by an 
organization of the most perfect and powerful 


sort. It is useless for the business men of an 
outside town to bemoan an evil that tends in 
course of time to pauperize them; they must 
combat it or yield to it. The general disposi- 
tion is to combat that evil. 
and while the statement went uncontradicted, 


that departmental stores succeeded because 
they were conducted upon more economic 
lines than other stores, it seemed hopeless 


to resist them. But now that certain news- 
papers have camped in the doorways of the 
departmental stores and are examining the 


parcels that bargain-hunters are carrying away, 


it is becoming very apparent that these stores | 


have no economic system superior to the old, 
but are relying upon trickery and prodigal ad- 
vertising to delude the public into giving 
them a monopoly of trade. If we can do 
nothing more we can secure from the Legisla- 
ture the necessary machinery for preventing 
bare-faced frauds upon the buying public, and 


we can expose the tricks whereby goods are | 


made to appear less expensive in Barnum’s 
store than in other stores. When we succeed 


in these things, the monopoly of trade by | 


departmental stores will be impossible. I hold 
that, deprived of the dishonest tricks which 
they resort to daily, the departmental store- 
keepers would retire on the fortunes they have 
already amassed. They would say, *‘ The game 
is up,” and they would quit. Deprived of the 
privilege of making any unwarranted state- 
ment they like ih their huge advertisements in 
the daily press, they would at once become as 
helpless as windmills in a dead calm. 


Therefore the retail merchants everywhere | 


should organize. The Association has divided 
Canada into districts, and over these dis- 
tricts responsible organizers will be placed. 
Every city and town will be visited and local 
associations formed, each having a president, 
two vice-presidents, a secretary and a treasurer. 
These local associations will all have represen- 
tation in the central Association, which forms 


the chief executive head, and all questions of | 


The | 


importance shall be considered by them. 
Association is composed of all classes of business 


any line of trade are eligible for member- 
ship. The organization work in ‘Toronto 
has been done by Mr. C. H. Murdoch, 
Mr. J. D. O'Brien, Mr. P. T. Lee, Mr. 


John Impey and Mr. James Stewart. 
organizers, with others, will in a few days be- 
gin active work in outside districts, east, west 
and north of Toronto. Not only Ontario, but 
all the other provinces will be rapidly and en- 
ergetically covered during the present summer. 
As regards Ontario, it is of importance that the 
work should be quickly and thoroughly done, 


opens the movement shall have attained such 
strength that it cannot be side-tracked by any 
other public question whatever. There is no 
other question so pressing as this. There is no 
menace so serious to the people’s prosperity as 
this fact, that shrewd and unscrupulous men 


have cleverly mixed retail storekeeping with | 


the tricks of the circus, the lottery, the junk- 
shop and the confidence man. 


- 
tie 


The chickens are coming home to roost. 


Twenty mills on the dollar for 1897—so says 


Mr. Coady. 


At the same time there is three millions of | 


dollars’ worth of merchandise in the Yonge 
street departmental stores, on which they do 
not pay taxes on a quarter of a million! 

How long are the tax-payers of Toronto going 
to stand this? 

Why is it necessary to write eleven million 
dollars off the assessment this year ? 

The hand-writing in answer to that is on the 
windows of six hundred empty stores in the 
city: “Tolet!” ‘“Tolet!!” ‘“Tolet!!!” 

How many hundreds—how many thousands 
of small property owners in Toronto find it 
ilmost impossible to pay their taxes? Their 
incomes are only about half of what they were 
live years ago. 

Yet we are asked to pay the taxes of the 
dlepartmental stores to the tune of 20 mills on 
the dollar! 

Why does not Mr. Coady be honest and lay 
the blame where it belongs? Why do not the 
aldermen of the city investigate the cause and 
seek a remedy ? 


Departmental stores in Toronto are exempted 
to the tune of two anda half millions of dollars’ 


worth of the merchandise that they actually 
carry at the time when the assessment is made, 
Chey sell five millions of dollars’ worth of goods 
each year, on which they are not assessed at 
all, and so we might as well exempt them 
altogether, and then we would know where we 
stood and tax-payers would realize the robbery 
of which they are the victims. 

These stores are not only selling chaff for 
Wheat, depressing the value of real estate and 


labor and depriving young men and women of | 
chances to succeed in life, but they are escaping | 


civic taxation to such an extent that the tax 


rate mounts so high that to some it 
nothing short of confiscation. 
Where is the Mayor?) Where are the 


aldermen ? 
* 
° 


It may be held by some that the fact that 
departmental stores are found in various cities 


While it was said, | 


say that those 


These | 


means | 


in the United States as well as in Toronto, 
proves that it is useless to fight against them. 
A very brief consideration of the whole ques- 
tion will convince anyone that this point 
possesses no value whatever. A _ strenuous 
fight against the Barnums of Business has 
been and is yet being made in New York. In 
Chicago, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver, Toledo, 
and a dozen other leading cities of the United 
States, there are newspapers actively engaged 
| in fighting these stores. That the new style 
of store has spread to nearly every city of 


jcan be 
who 


run to give big profits to those 
own it. When the seed-wheat game 
was found to pay one year in a New England 





in nearly every State in the Union and in 
| nearly every Province of the Dominion. A 
good scheme does not take long to spread over 
a continent. The significant thing is that 
! there is scarcely a city on the continent where 
a departmental store exists but that one or 
more newspapers have had the courage to 


business and have declared against trade 
practices which, when understood, can be de- 
fended by no newspaper and by no man. As 
in Toronto The Star has thrown out the 


jas in Hamilton The Herald has 
same, so in nearly every American city 
there is at least one newspaper that has chanced 
to get such a peep behind the scenes that it 
has found it impossible to longer assist in the 
| game of bamboozling the public. 

I have sometimes written very strongly 
against certain practices of the daily news- 
papers, yet I would not wish to be understood 
as saying that I have not confidence in the good 





I do not think it unfair to 
papers will be rather pre- 
disposed to favor such profitable customers as 
the departmental stores, yet Iam hopeful that, 
if there could be laid before the managing 
editors of those papers such a mass of evidence 
as has been submitted to me by correspondents, 
| they would feel it a duty to detail reporters to 
| investigate the bargains advertised in their 
columns. When I began writing upon this 
question I would have thought any man crazy 


| and the 7elegram. 


had he told me of those impostures and tricks | 


| Which I have discovered in the daily and con- 
tinual trade of these stores. 

Therefore I would advise those who discover 
tricks, whether they belong to the list already 
exposed by us or not, to send in their evi- 
dence to the editor of one of the papers men- 
tioned. If you run across some friend who has 


example lead less cautious ones into the fire— 
collect the evidence of the imposture and 
| send it to the editor of one of the papers 
| mentioned. It is impossible to believe that 
they are aware of the uses to which their 
advertising columns are being put. Now that 
I have advised the opponents of departmental 
stores to take this step, the editors of those 
| papers will expect to receive evidence on the 
question such as I have indicated, and I trust 
they shall not be disappointed. If a real, per- 
manent and speedy issue is to be had to this 


that the agitation shall not seem to belong to 
any one, two or three newspapers. I am 
candid because I am _ sincere, and if the 
evidence supplied me, or obtained by me, were 
placed before the editors of such papers as the 
Globe, the Mail and Empire and the 7elegram, 
I am sure they would at least detail their 
| ablest reporters to investigate, and that is 
| really all that the warmest opponent of the 
| Barnums of Business need ask. Those stores 
| will not stand up against a searching enquiry 
| into their methods. 


* 
* * 

Writing upon the departmental store ques- 
tion the Toledo Journal says : 

That which harms one individual hurts all, 
| and, conversely, that which helps one, helps all. 
| This latter proposition is shown in the results 
| weof Toledo have enjoyed from the oil busi- 
ness. A few, comparatively, have made money 
therein. But this money has been drawn from 
| the earth, and has been made without interfer- 
|} ing with any established business. And as 


| it has been made, it has been made here, 
jand much of it spent here. That which 
}came from the oil wells has gone into 


the hands of the merchant in jewels, in clothes, 
| in furniture, in harnesses, in carpets, in cur- 
tains, in all the manifold factors which unite 


secured by us all when we have the means at 
our disposal. 

So, whatever helps one, must infallibly help 
all. On the other hand, when one man is 
| hurt we are all hurt, in proportion. If ten men 
| are out of work, the merchants who supply the 
families of those ten men with food and rai- 
;} ment, lose that much trade. The landlords 
| or the city when it comes toimprove the streets 
on which they live, or to collect the taxes on 
their homes—sutfer because these 
pay their rent. The supplying merchant and 
| the landlords insensibly cut down their ex- 
penses to meet this new condition, and fall 
behind their competitors in just that amount. 

But to carry the case farther, suppose, that, 
instead of ten men, ten hundred or, at worst, 
ten thousand men, are thrown out of employ- 
ment in Toledo at the same time. Then all the 
merchants and professional men, the bankers, 





newspaper men, the money lending class and 
| those who are yet, fortunately, in employ, feel 
| the great blow. But the blow is none the less 
| there when the ten men were thrown out of 
work ; it is only intensified and enlarged when 
the larger number are without employment. 
Say that you, the reader, decide to go with- 
out that new pair of shoes you had expected to 
Your decision will not 
| affect any of the shoe dealers in the city. But 
imagine, for a minute, that every man in 
Toledo came to a like decision at this time 
and lived up to it--where then are the shoe 
dealers? They will be compelled to shut up 
their shops, pull down their curtains, and go 
out of business. Their clerks will be with 
out wages, and cannot buy, either of the 
grocer, the dry goods man or the clothier. 
Their landlords will be compelled to cut down 


| purchase this summer, 


| consequence proves only that such a store 


State, the same game was played the next year 


renounce the profits of advertising Barnum’s | 


advertisements of departmental stores, and | 
done the | 


faith of the men who are in editorial charge of | 
such papers as the Globe, the Mail and Empire | 


got dross instead of gold—I do not expect you | 
to buy stuff yourself, for the man who knows | 


men doing a retail business, and retailers in | the fire should not get burnt nor should he by | 


so that when the next session of the Legislature | C@™paign for honesty in trade, it is important | 


to make a well furnished home, and which are | 


| on every hand. ) 
|}an old pair of shoes last unduly long, will 


| secured in Toronto? 


| a special grade and pattern of wall-paper at 59 | 


| will it take the public to get on to Barnum’s | 


| is one of the most important in the city : j 


| mental stores, on the usual terms, thirty days 


| them in Ontario and about one 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


BARNUMS OF BUSINESS. 


A Poser. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
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Bertie—Please, auntie, was every living thing drowned that didn’t go into the ark ? 


Auntie—Yes, Bertie. 
Bertie—Fishes ? 





their purchases, to economize and to buy less 
Thus the mere fact of making 


interfere with the happiness of many, and will 
vitally affect every branch of trade in the city. 
So the wave of the harm done to the individual 
spreads, and widens, and disturbs, and injures 
all of us. : 


* 
* * 


The Pickering News says: <A resident of this 
village purchased wall paper at a depart- 
mental store in the city, spending some $18 
or so in such manner. The paper he pur- 
chased cost him 10 cents per roll. When 
having the same hung he was a roll short, 
and had to send to the same store for another 
roll. This he could not get. After consider- 
able enquiry, a country merchant up at 
Lucan was discovered to have the paper and 
furnished the missing roll, but he only 
charged 8 cents per roll, as that was his sell- 
ing price. Very likely this paper was marked 
“14 cents, reduced to 10 cents on bargain 
day.” Here is another snap given away. 
There is more in this than the fact that it 

was sold at 10 cents by the departmental store 

and at 8 cents in a store in Lucan. How did it 
happen that the missing roll could not be 

Why could it not at once 

be ordered from the factory? Why was it 

necessary to find it away out at Lucan? The 
episode seems to correspond with the case ex- 
posed in the Star, wherein it was shown that 


cents a roll, advertised as worth $1, turned out 
to be paper now off the market, left over from 
the trade of three years ago,and even when new 
sold for only 50 cents a roll, its present bargain 
price. That Pickering wall-paper no doubt be- 
longs also to the goods of three years ago, or why 
should it be necessary to match it in a little store | 
in Lucan? When a departmental store buys up 
the old and unsold stock of a wall-paper factory 
it feels safe in charging any price it likes for it, 
confident that the public cannot compare prices 
in the departmental store with prices in other | 
stores for the very same wall-paper. How long | 


game ? | 
. j 
* * | 

The following item appeared in the Globe on | 
Saturday last, and is a sign of the times. I | 


may say that the wholesale house referred to | 


A prominent wholesale dry goods house in | 
this city has started a crusade against the 
departmental stores. A circular was drawn up 
by the firm setting forth the evils that the 
departmental stores worked on the legitimate | 
whosesale trade, and every employee of the ; 
firn: in question was asked to sign an agree- 
ment promising not to purchase any goods 
from the departmental stores. All the em- 
ployees, it is said, signed the agreement. The 
firm in question, itself, sells to the depart- 





cash. None of the other wholesale firms have, 
so far as is known, followed the lead of the 
wholesale firm referred to, although the 
original intention was to have similar circulars 
placed in all the wholesale dry goods houses in | 
the city for signature by the employees. | 


* 
= 4 


Those newspapers that have taken up this 
there are nearly one hundred of | 
hundred and | 


question 





ten cannot | 


and lawyers, and doctors, and landlords, and | 


twenty of them in Canada, so far as 1 know 
should not abate their zeal in the least. The | 
exposure of the practices of the Barnums of 
Business should be as sleepless and persistent 
as the advertisements with which the people 
everywhere are lured into trusting their cash 
by mail to these people who are bent upon | 
squeezing the spot cash out of the country as | 
one squeezes water out of a sponge. When a 
fraud is detected it should be republished in a | 
hundred newspapers, for in the nature of | 
things it is impossible to happen upon all the 


* 





Colors, Leathers and Buckles | 
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Ladies’ Jackets 
Ladies’ Capes 


Styles 


—THE LATEST 
Misses’ Jackets 





| 


the evening meeting failed to make a good | 
plate. We had intended reproducing that pic- | 
ture in SATURDAY NIGHT, and it would have | 


been interesting as showing the genesis of a 
| 
great popular movement for the cleansing of | 


trade. Mack. | 
| 





Why? 





For Saturday Night. 
Sweetheart, why are your eyes so blue? 
Brimming o'er with laughing glances, | 
Sparkling bright as morning's dew 
With the sunlight gleaming thro’, 
Wounding deep as sharpest lances. 


Sweetheart, why are your lips so red? | 
They will sure be my undoing. | 
When they are so near I dread 
Pray, how can I keep my head ? 
Such temptation I'll be ruing. 


Why! oh why are you so fair? 
You have stolen my peace of mind, | 
And the perfume of your hair 
Fills my soul with visions rare. 
Ah! might I your favor find. 
London, Ont. H. C. ScREATON. 





Just Before the Battle. 
Cleveland Leader. 

“Halt!” exclaimed the Turkish commander 
‘** Adjutant, call the roll.” 

“Rudyard Kipling!” 

‘* Here.” | 

“Stephen Crane!” 

** Here.” 

“Richard Harding Davis!” 

** Here.” 

“All right! 
given.” 


Fine | 
Leather Belts 


-.- LATEST STYLES... 


Let the word to advance be | 
| 











LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


Makes 


“Grecian 


Children’s 


Reefers 


Children’s 
Ulsters 


Ladies’ Costumes 


Ladies’ 
Waterproofs 


THE BEST 
’ 
Fit 
CORRECT 


Values 


—UNEQUALLED 






John Catto & Son 


King Street, opposite the Post Office 


DIAMOND HALL 


The 

Newest 
Belts 

and 
Prettiest 
Blouse Sets 


A large lot of handsome 
and artistic designs of Belt 
Buckles have just been 
put into stock. 


The very newest finish is 
Gold.” Other 
styles are Antique Silver 
and Bright Gold. 


Blouse Sets we show in 
innumerable designs of 
Silver, Enamel and Gold. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 








‘CHATELAINE BAGS 


POCKET BOOKS 
CARD CASES 
on mw PURSES 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


LIMITED 
105 KING ST. W., TORONTO | 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FANCY LEATHER GOODS. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 





POSITIVELY CURES PIMPLES, BLOTCHES 
Boils, Eczema, Salt Rheum, Blackheads, 
Kingworm, Scrofula, Erysipelas, and 
all eruptions of the skin. They give a 
delicate and beautiful bloom to the 
No lady should be 
Perfectly harm 
- Agent, 
7 WESLEY R. HOAR, - CHEMIST 
356 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
25e. a box; 5 boxes #1 Sold by al! 
druggists, or sont direct, postage pari or 













complexion 
without them 








receipt of price; stamps taken. Please 
mention this paper. 
9 
Jeffrey’s 
e e 
Liquid Rennet 
Made from the fresh rennet _of the calf. Yields 


with milk a deliciousdessert. The lightest and most 
grateful diet for invalids and children. This pre- 
paration produces a firmer and smoother junket and 
less whey than any wine of rennet, essence of ren- 
net or similar preparation on the market. Prepared 


by 
, ANDREW JEFFREY 
Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets 


SURE CURE FOR 


Indigestion or Dyspepsia 


J. R. LEE - - Chemist and Druggist 
Cor. Queen and Seaton Streets and 407 King Street 
Phone 581 East, Toronto, Ont. Phone 591 





| 
| 

tricks that are played, or upon, perhaps, more | 4 

Sranetele Departmenta ores 
| 


7 * 

In response to many requests from merchants | 
who wished, in some way, to secure the series 
of articles that have appeared in this paper, for 
distribution among their customers, we have 
had a pamphlet prepared containing those 
articles, and asample copy will be mailed to 
any address on receipt of two three-cent stamps, 
together with a quotation of rates for quanti- 
ties. In some districts the local papers have | 
republished many of these articles in full, and | 
they have thus reached the local public, but in 
others this was not done and so the pamphlet 
will be useful. 


* 
* * 


It is perhaps necessary to say, for the benefit 
of those who attended the Retail Merchants’ | 
Convention, that the flashlight photograph of | 


We have just issued a neat little 


The 
of B 


showing how the Departmental 
Toronto and all parts of Canada 
In this neat little pamphlet 


pamphlet entitled : 


Barnums 
usiness 


Stores injure Trade, Property and Wages in 


of 64 pages are contained, in edited and com- 


pressed form, the series of articles that has appeared in TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT since the campaign began. 


This pamphlet was prepared at the request 


of many business men in Toronto and elsewhere, so that our facts and arguments 
could be available for general distribution in every town and village in the 


Dominion 


Sample copy mailed to any address on receipt of 6 cents in stamps, and 


prices quoted for quantities 


Address— 


The EDITOR, Toronto Saturday Night 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 
Sunday and miss Mr. Eaton’s astonishing bar- 
gains on the Monday. 


* 
* * 


As Mr. Bertram said in a speech one night 
this week, those who are struggling to supply 
the city with the modern convenience of Sun- 
day cars have refrained from the use of bitter 
personalities under very severe provocation. 
Things have been said by some of the anti-car 
speakers that will rankle for many & day in the 
minds of those who were abused and misrepre- 
sented. That some things in very bad taste 
were said on the other side is quite true, yet 
the bulk of the angry, sneering and ruthless 
statements were made from the platforms of 
the anti-car people. Led on by that eminent 
Christian rowdy, Mr. S. H. Blake, who always 
takes what he calls the religious side of every 
question and yet can ever be relied upon to 
use coarser language and show a nastier spirit 
than any of his unregenerate opponents, several 
speakers have gone too far. Several of them have 
continually referred to those who favor Sunday 
cars as “the street railway people,” ignoring the 
undoubtedly strong desire of half the citizens 
to possess this convenience Ww hich is enjoyed in 
every progressive city in the world, The pur- 
pose of this has been to influence ignorant 
people, and also to exasperate, as much as pos- 
sible, those who had the hardihood to resist the 
restrictionists. It must, however, be admitted 
that the clergymen and those gentlemen who 
assisted them in conducting the campaign 
against street cars, can hardly be held respon- 
sible for statements made by a speaker whose 
line of argument they could not foretell. It is 
difficult to stop a man in the midst of a sen- 
tence, although it is possible to dissent from an 
extravagant and unfair accusation after it has 
been made by such a speaker, and some clergy- 
men have been looked to in vain to repudiate 
sentiments uttered in their presence. 

*~ x * 

However, when a speaker passes from 
one hall to another and on successive occa- 
sions uses the same statements, it is surely 
not unfair te old the Anti-Sunday Car As- 
sociation responsible for that man’s method 
of assisting the cause. A certain Mr. Mc- 
Gillicuddy, who is, I believe, an employee of 
the Ontario Government, spoke, on at least two 
occasions, along precisely the same lines. He 
attacked the motives of the leading men who 
have declared in favor of Sunday transit. He 


suggested that Mr. Byron E. Walker, president | 


of the Bank of Commerce, was actuated by the 
fact that his bank handled street-car bonds; 
he also suggested that Mr. Gurney, president 
of the Toronto Board of Trade, being a good 
Methodist, must be biased by some ulterior 
motive, and he wondered if Mr. Gurney had a 
contract for supplying stoves for the street 
cars. This expert in vilification of good men 
Bertram as ‘‘ a clean skater,” and to Mr. 
William Laidlaw, Q.C., as ‘‘ Long-Haired Rill.” 
This Government employee, intoxicated with 
the privilege of defaming men of good repute, 
like the man who boasted that he had had the 
honor of being kicked by the Lord Lieutenant 


of Ireland, proceeded to speak for the Ontario | 
| Rathnelly has developed the fact that the 


Government by suggesting that the right 
to again vote on this question would pro- 
bably be withdrawn so that the ‘ Railway 
Company” could not further disturb the city 
with a vote on this question. I have ascer- 
tained that this Mr. McGillicuddy, besides 
being a Government employee, is also one of 
those sugar-stick elocutionists and entertainers 
who appear before church associations and 
Doreas societies in thrilling impersonations of 
Curfew Shall Not Ring To-Night, or diver- 
sions of that sort, so that, if one wished to 
seek out a possible “‘ ulterior motive,” as he is 
so fond of doing, it might even be supposed 
that he himself was laying pipe for a busy 
season next autumn and winter in showing the 
church societies what a real brainy man can do 
with a bunch of recitations if paid five dollars 
for the effort. But I would not venture to 
impute any motive other than pure goodness to 
any man who opposes Sunday cars. It would 
be set down as sinful. Even the News bas 
been whitewashed until it shines like a new 
sepulchre. It has had the distinction of being 
mentioned by a clergyman in prayer, and truly 
it needs to be prayed for. Mack. 





Social and Personal. 


On Monday afternoon many smart people | 
flocked to Loretto Abbey to take part in the | 


reception to the Papal Ablegate, that fascinat- 
ing young Irish-Spanish personage about whom 
we have heard so much. The pensionnaires of 
the Abbey, young and lovely in their white 
frocks and yellow sashes (the papal color), 
were ranged on a dais with harp, dulcimer and 
all kinds of music, under the direction of Herr 
Edward Schuch, whose careful tuition they 
well set forth. Singing, playing and recitation 
succeeded one another, each number being 
intently followed by Monsignore Merry del 
Val, whose inscrutable eyes and spirituel face 
must have been an inspiration to each per- 
former. Miss MacMahon, niece of the Arch- 
bishop, read the address from the school in a 
sweet, girlish voice, and with deep 
visitor. A 


clear, 
obeisance to the distinguished 


handsome Hebe, Miss Chapin, with a very | 


rich voice and a glorious roll to her ‘r's,” 
sang a Gounod selection. Jephtha’s Daughter 
was recited by Miss Hughes, whose versa- 
tility is remarkable. All acquitted them- 
selves well, and the guest of honor made a 
short speech of appreciation at the close, 
his beautifully modulated voice and choice 
English completing the conquest begun by his 
very refined and striking personality. After- 
wards the clerical party were entertained at 
dinner at the Abbey. Among the guests at the 
reception were: Mrs. Kirkpatrick, who was 
brought in by Commander Law, Mrs. Law, 
Miss Law, Mrs. Watson, Sir Frank Smith, 
Mr. and Mrs. Foy, Major Cosby, Hon. G. W., 
Mrs. and Miss Ross, Mrs. Hughes, the Misses 
Hughes, Mrs. G. Allen Case, the Misses Michie, 
Mrs. Mason, Mr. O. Howland, Mrs. Edgar 
Jarvis, Miss Jarvis, Mrs. Blake Watkins, | 
(whose charming little daughter was one of the 
four children who presented bouquets to the 
Papal ablegate, the Archbishops, and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick), Dean Harris of St. Catharines, | 


| 


“ | rar, . i 
is reported to have next referred to Mr. George | rare old English 


| purchased, and the word ‘intrusion’ 


| pounds or so to chuck away. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


with kindly greeting for his admiring To- 
ronto friends, Mrs. Scales and her pretty 
niece, Hon. Mr. Harty, Mrs. Schuch, Mrs. 
E. King Dodds and Miss King Dodds, 
Major and Mrs. Gray, Miss Marguerite Dunn, 
Mr. and Miss Meyrick, Mrs. Magann, Miss 
Plunkett of Ottawa, Mrs. Mulock, Miss Hos- 
kins, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Anglin, Miss Miller, 
Mrs. and Miss Macdonell, and hosts of others. 
The parterre of hats was marvelous, and the 
pretty white and yellow frocks and dull red 
robes of the dignitaries made a varying sea of 
color, toned down by the sombre coats of many 
a smiling father of Holy Church and the quiet 
garb of the Loretto ladies, with snowy front- 
lets and sweet serene faces, as they trotted 
about, busy for the comfort of their guests. 


Frau Dr. Hostetter has removed from Church 
street to 103 Maitland street. 


Mrs. George of Maple avenue, Rosedale, gave 
a dinner on Monday to twelve guests. 


Mr. and Mrs. Paul Campbell have returned 
from the South. Their many friends will be 
pleased to hear that Mr. Campbell has entirely 
recovered from his recent illness. They at- 
tended the inauguration of President McKinley, 
the farewell reception of President and Mrs. 
Cleveland, and the dedication of Grant’s tomb 


in New York. - 


The engagement of Mr. Ross Gooderham of 
Waveney and Miss Lottie Taylor, daughter of 
Mr. W. D. Taylor, 8 Howard street, 1s an- 


nounced. + 


The anticipative state which we always fall 
into during the weeks just preceding the races, 
has got about us now. Fashions are the ab- 
sorbing topic, the weather the great uncer- 
tainty, sport is not well developed in the mind 
of womankind, and but little interest is taken 
in the horseflesh until the bonny nags are 
fairly in the field. Let us hope for fair May 
weather, in spite of the present snowstorms in 
England. I think nature has arisen in her 
majesty to frustrate our poet Rudyard Kipling 
by sending the lady mother the snow and 
blessing her Canadian daughter with bland 
and sunny spring weather. 

* 

Mrs. Herbert Mason of Ermeleigh leaves on 
Monday for a transatlantic trip. She sails by 
the Saale for Hamburg, and is accompanied by 
her son Douglas. Mrs. Mason will return 


shortly and, as usual, the family will summer | 


at Chief's Island, Muskoka. 


* 

Miss Nichol of Listowel is visiting Miss 
Stegmann in Carlton street. 

x o 

The sad death of Mr. Constantine Brough, 
rendered more pathetic by the absence of his 
wife and family, who did not reach Toronto in 
time to see him, occurred after an operation for 
Mr. Brough was a son of that 
gentleman, the Venerable 
Archdeacon Brough, so long a valued clergy- 
man of the Diocese of Huron. 
wife of the Bishop of Niagara, and Mrs. Lucius 


appendicitis. 


O'Brien are sisters of the late gentleman, who 
| 


had hosts of warm friends here. 


- 


Miss Beverley Robinson's morning concert at 


etiquette of morning concerts is an unknown 
quantity to some very wise and worthy people. 


| Ladies who do not visit at Rathnelly hesitate 


to avail themselves of tickets which they have 
* worries 
many a gentle soul. Let this be so no longer. 
When a hostess gives the use of her parlors for 
any purpose in the accomplishment of which 
tickets are sold, those parlors are as open to 
the purchasers of said tickets as if they (the 
parlors) were a public concert hall. Therefore 
let no one hesitate to enjoy the music for 
which they have paid, and all may be assured 
that the mistress of Rathnelly desires nothing 
more than that her kindness may be enjoyed 
by as many people as those rooms can possibly 
hold, whether they are personally known to 


her or not. 
* 


Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet is visiting her 
sister in Pittsburg. 


A “Canadian At Home” was recently given 
in London by Mrs. C. A. Duff-Miller, wife of the 
Agent-General for New Brunswick, at her Bel- 
gravia residence. Mr. Mercer Adam gave one 
of his sketches and Miss Kate Flynn sang 


thereat. 
* 


The reality of this rather plain-spoken sketch, 
which was gathered in by a reporter from a 
sturdy settler for the Canadian Gazette, Lon- 
don, has been several times set forth in To- 
ronto. Any of us can recall the interesting 
personalities of half a dozen ‘‘ Charlies” who 
have been in evidence hereabouts during the 
last decade, either on their prosperous or 
pauperized trips, as they were northward or 
southward bound. Says the reporter to the 


settler : 

**And what have you to say to the English- 
man who would go out and share in these good 
things?” 

* Well, we don’t want the kind of English- 
men you have most to spare. We have hada 
lot of them, and a poor hash they make of it, 
and always must make of it. We don't want 
your young English fellows with a thousand 
Let them chuck 
it away at home or at Monte Carlo, or anywhere 
they like, except the North-West. They are a 
curse in a country where a man must work if 
he is ever to do any good for himself. At 
first, of course, the stores do good business 
with these thousand-pound young English- 
men; then they get to the end of their 
money, and os debts begin to accumulate, 
and then they go home and this sort of whine 
goes all round your English drawing-rooms— 
‘North-West Canada! Oh yes, poor dear 
Charlie went there, and what a lot of money he 
lost! It is an awful country, truly awful!’ 
Well, let them keep away; that awful country 
does not want them, or any such as they; they 
have done us harm enough. They don't know 
how to work, and never will learn. They only 
know how to grumble, and drink, and swear, 
and live on remittances. If they should hap- 
pen by chance to doa bit of work one day, they 
want to loaf around all the rest of the week, 
shooting or having a little picnic party. That's 
all bosh. We don't want them. Keep your 
own rubbish, we say.” 

* 

It is unfortunate that the Upper Canada 
sports and the morning concert should be fixed 
for the same date, but as the sports begin at 


half-past two and the concert at half-past three, 





meaning probably four, those who wish to be 
present at both can manage to do so, as the 


Mrs. DuMoulin, 


two rendezvous are in the northern part of the 
city. One can easily fancy how good a cup of 
tea at Rathnelly will taste after a couple of 
hours or less on the breezy hilltop where the 
seat of learning is set. os 


The postponed recital by Miss Beatrix Hamil- 
ton and a fine array of talent will take place on 
Monday evening in Association Hall. 

* 


Stitt is turning out some exquisite gowns for 
Race week, and has been recently shipping: 
frocks and whole trousseaux, which have more 
than once been credited by the papers to a 
Parisian house. A lovely transparent gauze in 
coffee brown, brocaded with arabesques in 
white floss, and made up over a rich glace in 
robin’s-egg blue, was shipped the other day to 
a winsome lady who recently made certain 
Toronto homes the brighter for her sweet pre- 
sence, This was one of the gowns which might 
be called ‘‘a dream,” and there are several 
which we may dream on next week and Queen’s 
Birthday week, for they will be worn at the 


Woodbine by Toronto’s smartest women. 
* 


A very smart, deep blue moire poplin, with 
velvet and white chiffon puffings, was worn 
by Mrs. G. Allan Case at Loretto reception last 
Monday. Miss Johnston, who designed the 
gown, has always the knack of selecting a 
becoming style for her patronesses, and has 
several handsome dresses now in hand for the 
big open-air picnic of the coming weeks. 


The Baroness von Bulow is the guest of 
Consul Nordheimer at Glenedyth. Yesterday 
a tea was arranged by Miss Nordheimer to 
enable many leading people to meet the dis- 
tinguished visitor, who as the warm supporter 
and exponent of kindergarten principles has 
won all the hearts of the elders through that 


surest channel, their little ones. 
o 


Miss Bates left Toronto on Monday, having 
made many warm friends during her short 


visit. 
* 


Miss Ethel White is visiting Miss Maude 
Hendrie at The Holmstead, Hamilton. 
* 


Mrs. Haas has returned from a visit to friends 


in Detroit. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Winnett have returned from a 


short sojourn at Point Comfort. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra of Yeadon Hall 
are still enjoying the fresh sea air at Atlantic 
City. 


Mrs. Blackwell of Pine Hill road, Rosedale, 
leaves to-day for a visit to friends in New York. 
On one evening this week a very charming 
| dinner was given by Mr. and Mrs. Blackwell to 


a party of friends. 
* 


| Mrs. Charles Fleming and Mrs. T. C. Street 
Macklem sailed this week for Canada. Mrs. 
Fleming has been benefited very much by her 


English visit, as everyone is glad to hear. 
* 


Mr. Roper, formerly of St. Thomas’s church, 
| left on Monday to assume his professorship in 
New York University. Rev. Charles Shortt is 
| how rector of St. Thomas's church. 


* 


The Wednesday reception at Government 
House, like some other fixtures for that wet 
and cloudy afternoon, was interfered with by 
the rain, but a number of friends turned out 
after the showers to enquire for His Honor 
and pay their respects to Mrs. Kirkpatrick. 
Whatever the weather, one is always sure of 
sunny smiles and warm welcome at Govern- 
ment House, and as the term of the present 
occupants draws to its possible close one hears 
on all sides the quiet remark : ‘‘ What matter 
who succeeds them? We shall not see their like 
again.” The health of the Lieutenant-Governor 
is now such a primary consideration that he 
is not expected to always be present on Wed- 
nesdays. 





* 


The dance at The Holmstead, given to cele- 
brate the coming out of Miss Maude Hendrie, 
was of the smartest, and quite a large Toronto 
contingent were in attendance. The coaching 
party was supplemented by a large coterie, who 
went up by the evening train and had a glori- 
ous time under the hospitable Hendrie roof. 
Things were done in fine style, music, supper 
and floor being faultless. The fair debutante 
was the cynosure of all eyes, and looked very 
lovely, as of course she should. Many smart 
gowns, with no hint of the close of the season 
about them, were well worn by stylish maids 
and matrons, 


* 


Mrs. Casgrain of Windsor was a guest at 
Mrs. John Cawthra’s luncheon last Friday, 
wearing that pretty gown of satin-striped 
grenadine over rose silk which was so much 
admired at the Horse Show. 


* 

Among this summer’s bicyclists are Col. and 
Mrs. Sweny, who speedily mastered the wheel. 
The master and mistress of Rohallion have 
gained the secret of perpetual youth, and me- 
thinks via the route of constant and pleasant 
exercise in all outdoor pastimes. Skating, ten- 
nis, golf and the wheel are the aids to health 
and freshness of vigor which are staying the 


hand of Time over our Toronto experts. 
* 





Mrs. Bruce Williams, only daughter of Mrs, 
Stephen Heward, returned this week on the 
Teutonic after a long absence in England. 
Mrs. Heward invited some intimate friends 
for tea this afternoon to greet Mrs. Williams 
on her arrival; a pretty thought, rather than 
wait for the formality of calling day. 

* 


Mrs. Bolte gave a luncheon for Mrs. Casgrain 
of Windsor yesterday, which was very smart 


and enjoyable. 


Miss Chadwick's play to be given at St. 
George's Hall next Tuesday, May 18, has 
taken like hot cakes, A very large number 
of tickets have been sold; indeed, it is 
rumored that a repeat will be neces- 
sary, and if anyone has not secured their 
seats they should at once telephone te Miss 
Chadwick therefor. A real bugler from the Q. 
O. R. will give the bugle calls. There is a pos- 
sibility that Miss Augusta Beverley Robinson 
may sing at this affair, should she not be too 
tired after the morning concert at Rathnelly. 
| The inimitable Miss Tootsie Macpherson is to 
be portrayed by Miss Flossie Kemp, who is 
| said to be very funny in this role An or- 








NIGHT. 


chestra has been engaged and a dance is 
arranged after the performance. 
* 
Mrs. Willie Gwynn is in New York visiting 
her sister, Mrs. Hebden. 


Mr, and Mrs. Albert Brown have removed to 
7 Homewood avenue, where Mrs. Brown will 
be At Home on the first and second Thursdays 


of each month. is 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Beatty are now comfort- 
ably ensconced in their very nice home in 
Spadina road, where they moved last month. 


Last week a very lovely'young matron held her 
post-nuptial receptions, Mrs. Henry Fergusson 
Darrell being At Home at 24 Selby street. The 
fifth and sixth were the days chosen for the 
receptions, which were very bright and vocal 
with congratulations. 

* 

The private view and opening of the twenty- 
fifth annual exhibition of the Ontario Society 
of Artists was held on Thursday evening at the 
Art Gallery and was very largely attended by a 


smart party. 
. 


Everyone visiting Center Island will take a 
good look at Mr. Willie Gooderham’s beautiful 
new house, a real colonial mansion, with 
dining-room, kitchen and servants’ apartments 
in an annex. The vast balcony and stucco 
finish will recall Washington houses to the 
mind. The spacious living-room, the cosy 
“den,” and some more than a dozen bedrooms, 
will house many a merry party these coming 


summer days. 
o 


Lots of loving friends dropped in on Wednes- 
day evening to say good-bye and bon voyage to 
Mrs. Lee and Miss Edna. Mr. Jack Massey, 
Mrs. Chris Lee, Mr. Crowther, Mr. A. B. Lee, 
Miss Lee, the happy young fiances, Mr. Ross 
Gooderham and sweetly pretty Miss Lottie 
Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Gooderham of Waveney 
and many another left their best wishes for a 
jolly good time with the dear lady and bright 
girl who sail to-day. 


Miss Atkinson of Hamilton is visiting Mrs. 
Stammers of Grove avenue. 

Last week Mr. George H. Wilson of the Bank 
of Montreal had an honor which seldom comes 
to any, especially in this new and changing 
country. He completed his fiftieth year of ser- 
vice in the Bank of Montreal, and also holds 
the distinction of being longer in that institu- 
tion than any other officer or member of the 
staff. Mr. Wilson’s reminiscences of early 
banking life and of the city of Toronto are 
interesting in the extreme, as the combination 
of a good memory and ability to express is his. 
The fiftieth anniversary was duly regarded in 
the office, where he still holds an active posi- 
tion, and a present to commemorate the event 
was tendered to him by the other members of 
the staff. 


* 


Last Sunday the monument to the memory 
of the volunteers who fell in the North-West 
rebellion was decorated with flags and flowers. 
Speeches were made and the memory of ‘‘ the 
boys who fell fighting” was honored. 

Mrs. Atkinson and her daughter, Mrs. 
Walter Barwick, are leaving for England this 
month, 


* 


Last Saturday afternoon the roads out of 
town were filled with holiday parties; eastward 
to the Hunt, the Club House and the various 
inns where cyclists congregate ; west to the 
Humber and High Park, and north through 
Rosedale, Moore Park and over the Davenport 
Hill. Everywhere people drove and bicycled. 
The Meet of the Country and Hunt Club was 
largely attended, and a fine run was had. A 
little contretemps was the obstinacy of Mrs. 
Carruthers’ mount in refusing a jump and 
stumbling so as to throw his rider.  For- 
tunately Mrs. Carruthers was not injured. A 
lot of people were by to see the start, and much 
anjoyed the gay scene. The mid-week Meet 
vas postponed. 


The run of the Maplehyrn Bicycle Club was 
postponed on account of rain from Wednesday 
to Friday. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Forbes Michie had a family 
christening party on Wednesday, when the 
little daughter was given her pretty name, 
Jean Aileen, by Rev. J. W. McCaughan. 

. 

Mrs. Downey is visiting her brother and 
sister-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Gibb 
Blackstock. 


Last Friday, May 7, is known as Arbor Day 
among the schools, and was this year cele- 
brated by a reunion and tree-planting at the 
Normal School. His Honor drove over with 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, who had consented to plant 
a Diamond Jubilee tree. This being done, Mrs. 
Hardy planted another tree, and Mrs. G. W. 
Ross also performed the formality for a third. 
Refreshments were served in the rooms of the 
Minister of Education, and a pleasant hour 


thus passed. 
* 


Letters from Wiesbaden tell of the speedy 
return of Mrs. Nordheimer and her daughters 
from Germany. They will be weleomed home 
by many who miss them. 

7 

Another wedding fixed for the 2nd of June is 
that of Mr. George Evans and Miss Skill of 
Cobourg, who has been in town for trousseau 
chiffons and so on, this week. I am told that 
Mr. Evans has leased No. 94 St. George street 
for the summer. 
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WM. STITT & C0. 


Ladies’ Costumiers 








Special importations for May Races in the 
latest novelties in... 


Fancy Dress Goods 


(Separate Dresses Only) 





Place your order early to ensure prompt 
delivery. 





We are showing on May 13th and follow- 
ing days some lovely... 


Paris, London and New York 
Pattern Hats and Bonnets 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 King Street East, Toronto 
Tel. 888 





Don’t use 


Broken 
e 
Dishes 
in an otherwise respectable summer cottage. 


We have a pretty dark blue 


Delft 
Dinner Set 


5 00 


Also hundreds of others, but this is special. 


PANTECHNATHECA 


116 Yonge Street 








sssubeamamisiaaaeaibaseeiainaaen 
‘ Blouse Sets 

and Belt 
Buckles 


in sterling silver, per- 
fectly plain. hand- 
somely engraved and 
richly enameled in all 
the latest up-to-date 
colors. Thestyles are 
selected especially for 
our trade, and are not 
duplicated in cheap 
wares. 


& 
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Blouse Sets range 
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y 
5 
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YONGE STREET 
The Leading 


‘ 2nd door north of Phe 
‘Tn y JEWELERS and 
‘ Temperance St. SILVERSMITHS 
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Belt Buckles range 
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Sign of the 
Big Street Clock. 


VA 


VL 





GOSS OOHOSO9S OOOOH OHHHOOHOOOD 


@ ® 
? Tempti : 
e 
; empting : 
e 
$ ..-Flowers 3 
7 € 
$ We have a glorious wreath of fragrant @ 
e bloom to choose from, at pleasingly low prices. : 
3 You can order with perfect satisfaction ® 
e from our descriptive price list if youcannot @ 
e call. E 3 
° @ 
° ® 
e a 
+ Sf ¢ 
& a 
: ¢ 
@ 
e 
2 $ 
$ 5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 3 
$ 445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 $ 
2 ca 
GOOOSSHGOOOOHSS 6 OOOOH 9OHH 00900 





.. LAWN... 


Mowers, Rollers, Hose 


Tools of All Kinds 


Rice Lewis & Son 


(LIMITED) 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





Two bright entertainments to overflowing 
houses were given in St. Luke’s school-house 
on Monday and Tuesday evenings by the young 
people of the congregation, assisted by several 
clever outsiders. Principal among many fea- 
tures were The Bachelor's Reverie and the 
absurd little farce, First Aid to the Injured, in 
which Mr. Gerald Wade, as a prim young 
medico, was very amusing, his facial contor- 
tions, aided by an antique pair of side-whiskers, 
completely concealing his identity. Mr. Sanson 
as a golf enthusiast who quarrels with his 
pretty fiancee, Miss McNaughton, over the 
respective merits of certain weapons of golf 
war; Miss Alice Lea as the _ irresponsible 
giggler who mistakes the treatment for fits 
and faints on the excuse that both begin with 
‘*f,” and the other pretty creatures who poison 
and otherwise martyr their hapless friends, 
were all exceedingly funny. The Bachelor's 
Reverie, like The Dream of Fair Women, intro- 
duced a lot of handsome girls, a most fetching 
widow, and a bride who effectually aroused the 
bachelor from his evening snooze. Miss Lam- 
port and Mr. Bascom, as modern lovers in 
leafy bowers, were surprised by the apparition 
of two quaintly habited young people of bygone 
days, Mr. Kelso and Miss Wilson, 
stepped a minuet and disappeared while the 
moderns pantomimed a proposal and accept- 
ance. Songs and recitations filled up a nice 
programme, after which the performers and a 
few friends partook of light refreshments and 


exchanged compliments. 
* 


Miss Mamie FitzGerald gave very fine recita- | 


tions at St. Luke's on Monday and Tuesday 
evenings, looking a picture in a rich white ball- 
jown and diamonds. 


Miss Norah Sullivan, third daughter of Bishop 
Sullivan, arrived homelast week afterfour years’ 
absence in England at school. Miss Norah is 
sure to be as popular as her sisters, and will be 


one of next season’s debutantes, I dare say. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Bryson Osborne of East Orange, 
New Jersey, are shortly to settle in Toronto. 
Mrs. Bryson Osborne is a sister of Mr. and 
Miss Springer of Gore Bay, who have recently 
been made so welcome in society. 


Mrs. Walter S. Lee and Miss Mabel Lee left 
for England on Thursday morning, to be absent 


some months. 
* 


Miss Hargrove, who has been for a week the | 


who | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


- 
J 


Nasmith’s 
They’re / 
Pure of a Ib. 


/ 


se The 


51 King Street East, 


ONLY ONE MORE WEEK 


TO THE 


24th Ila 


and then the excursion and holiday 
season will be here again. Nowtake 
our advice and purchase your camera 
now, for you should let 


NO HOLIDAY 


| find you without one. Remember, 
these are the best chances of the 
year for real solid enjoyment, and a 
camera is the medium to bring that 
enjoyment. 





‘MULHOLLAND &60,, 159 Bay St 


| ALL MAKES IN STOCK, FROM $5.00 UP, 





guest of Mrs. James Carruthers, left on Wed- | 


nesday for the Falls, en route for Boston. Miss 
Hargrove made all whom she met her friends 
by her sweet and sincere manner, ‘and will 
always be welcomed back to Toronto. She 
returns to England very shortly. 
* 

White Lotus Day, the anniversary of the 

death of Madame Blavatsky, was celebrated 


at Forum Hall on Sunday evening by the 


Theosophists of Toronto. Friends had 
sent plenty of odorous white lilies for 
the platform, which were, after the meet- 
ing, given to such as desired them. The meet- 


was largely attended, fashionable people, 
brainy-looking men, a 
Many of those who had 
brotherhood 


ing 
poor creatures, pot- 
pourri of humanity. 
been bidden to the impromptu 
supper, gotten up by a few members to cele- 
brate Miss Hargrove’s coming last week, were 
present at the Sunday evening meeting, when 
that lady most winningly spoke of the strong 
tie which is binding together high and low, 
rich and poor, and to which every year adds a 
mighty strand. Tolerance, kindness and sym- 
pathy were the notes struck by every speaker 
at this very interesting celebration. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Totten left their 
home in St. George street last Saturday, and 
for the present, at the 
they will probably go to 


temporary 


took apartments, 
Queen's. Later on 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell and Miss Mitchell are 
home, after a year’s absence across the 


Atlantic. 


* 

Many a merry congratulation was voiced to 
the proud father of twin sons, Major Hay, this 
week. At Holmstead the health of the lady of 
Strathearn and her bonny babies was drunk at 
the dance with much enthusiasm by Hamilton 
and Toronto friends. 


Good wishes have also been sent to Mrs. 
George Allen in Winnipeg, whose first baby is 


a small girl. 


The Grand tempted some modish people, by a 
strong personal interest in the performers, to 
forego the temptation of a perfect afternoon 
last Saturday and to attend the matinee of 
Colleen Bawn. Mrs. Janes of Benvenuto had 
one of the numerous box parties, and a small 
girl in white, sister of the pretty Colleen Bawn, 
thereof. That 
the most 


Was an enthusiastic member 
her the play 
original and amusing goes without saying to 
those who know little Gladys. On Saturday 
evening a box party including Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Totten, Miss Hargrove, and others, were 
of the Doris audience. Miss Kathleen Sul 
livan, Miss and Mr. Awdry Hoskins, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lewis Howard, Mrs. and Miss Mae 
dougall, Mr. Bickford, Miss Sheppard, and Miss 
Il. Mackay were a few whom I saw at the per 


criticisms on were 


formances. 


* 
Two riders who are the picture of what the 
lidy eyelist may be in grace and style, are the 
Misses Mortimer Clark, whose riding is perfect 
aad eycling frocks without a fold out of place. 
Mrs. May of Montreal has been visiting het 
mother, Mrs. Vankoughnet, in John street, 


Patteson and the Misses 
house at 


Mr. and Mrs. T. C. 


now at their country 


Patteson 
KMastwood for the summer. 


are 


* 
Mrs. Becher has had Mrs. Allen of Mill 
brook on a visit at Sylvan Towers, and on 


Saturday had a few friends to tea to meet her 


fruest, 


* 


Mrs. Jarvis (nee Kerr) is down on & visit to 


Mr. and Mrs, Edgar Jarvis, Elm avenue, Rose 
dl ile, 


* 


Lownsbrouch have Jeft ln 


Mr. and Mrs, 
avenue, where they rented for the season Rev. 


Street Macklem's pretty house, and will sum 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


| WINES AND SPIRITS 

| Jockey Olub Cocktails 

| Clarets, Burgundies 

Ports, Sherries, &c. 


567 Yonge Street Telephone 3089 





LAMP SHADES 
TO ORDER. .2 


We make them up from 
the new decorated ‘‘floral”’ 


tissue paper. Have you 
seen it yet? You can 
choose your own color, 
tlowers and decorations. 


Our charge for marking is 
very moderate. 
Enquire at the 


BAIN BOOK CO. 
53 king East, Toronto. 





A Ray of Light 


You contemplate a wedding in June. 
Why not have the latest ideas in catering? 
We can save you trouble and expense, 


Correspondence Solicited, 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 
27 & 29 King St. West 





mer as usual in Oakville, where they always 
have a warm welcome for city friends and an 
ideal home to spend the little time between 


boat trips. Many ‘Toronto people know that 


& 


If They’re  “ Nasmith’s 
/ Chocolate» 


Eee” 


We will forward 
on receipt of price. 


Box, 55 Cents 
¥ 2 lb. Box, $1.05 


Delivered free to any part of Canada. 


NASMITH CO., Ltd. 


Bon-Bons 


3 Ib. Box, $1.50 
5 lb. Box, $2.30 


& 
& 


wm 470 Spadina Avenue 


Toronto. 





| there last year went away from Toronto with a 
| lovely memory of the natural beauty and kind- 


ly hospitality of this sweet Island spot. 


* 
A very interesting and clever lady, Miss 


Bates, has been visiting her cousin, Mrs. 


| Philip Drayton, and being entertained by vari- 


ous smart hostesses. Being entertained is 


| almost a wrong way of presenting the case, 





| man from 
and went away, indignant, to devour something | 


as the cultured and traveled guest was largely 
the entertainer, her wealth of knowledge and 
many bright reminiscences lendinga new charm 
to every function she attended. On Friday Mrs. 
John Cawthra gave an elegant little luncheon 
for Miss Bates, at which were: Mrs. C. C. 
Baines, Mrs. Edgar, Mrs. Drayton, Miss Beatty, 
Miss Perkins, Mrs. Totten, Mrs. Alfred Beard- 
more, and several others. Covers were laid 
for twelve. Mrs. Janes of Benvenuto gave a 
tea for Miss Bates on the same day, when the 
lovely home on the hill, most lovely in its early 
summer green and vivid bloom, was the destina- 


tion of a very smart party. 


. 


‘Tam tired, and hungry, and thirsty,” said a | 


weary woman as she left the Armouries on 
Saturday evening, escorted by a visitor from 
New York. ‘So am I,” he heartily. 
‘** Where is the nearest place that we can get a 
little supper, a glass of wine and a rest from 


said 


horses and brass bands?” 


man’s tired eyes crept a gleam of fun. ‘‘My 


| good man,” she said solemnly, ‘“remember you 


are in Toronto, where I could not go ta supper 


with you if I were starving, and where there 


isn’t any place to go if I were able.” And the 


New York would not 


somewhere, by himself. 
. 


Mr. Mortimer Bogart has received orders to 


go to Winnipeg, much to all his friends’ regret. 
* 


**She will come home engaged” is the pro- 


phecy of a wise woman concerning a Toronto 
girl who goes to England very shortly. We 
shall see. 
Mrs. and the Misses Todd returned from 
Bermuda this week. 
* 
Mrs. Willie Goulding has returned from 


Nassau, looking extremely well, Iam glad to 


| Say. 


Iam told that the band of the Royal Grena- 
diers has been engaged by the Ontario Jockey 


| Club for the seven days of the races to take 
| place at the Woodbine May 22 to 29. 


* 

Mrs. Frederick Winnett will hold her post- 
nuptial reception in her new home in Sher- 
bourne street on May 17, IS and 19, and after- 
wards will be At Home the first Monday of each 


| month. 


* 


Miss Edith Belford is visiting Mrs. Bendelari. | 


Miss Belford is the second daughter of the late 
Charles Belford, first editor of the Mail. 
marriage of Miss Belford and Mr. Arthur 
Beaument, a barrister of Ottawa, is arranged 
for June 2, and will take place from the resi- 
dence of Mrs. Bendelari of Wellesley place, 


Toronto, 
* 


The many friends of Dr. Lapsley of the Grand 
Union Hotel will be sorry to learn that he has 
been confined to bed for nearly a week. It is 


| to be hoped, however, that he will soon be fully 


al fresco tea hour on the great veranda of the | 


old Turner home in Oakville as the most plea 
sant of their experiences in excursion season, 
* 
Mrs. De Blaquiere left 
eral months’ sojourn in Picton. 


+ 


on Monday for sev- 


Who is to give the Race dance this season 
was settled by the arrival of cards of invitation 
to Clover Hill for Tuesday evening, May 25. 
Other dances, and dinners, and luncheons are 
on the fapis, as usual, and the Hunt Club will 
be the Mecca of many pilgrims. ‘To dine at the 
Hunt Club these tine warm days has become 
such a habit that nothing 
after half a dozen 
traps and equestrians starting off for the clits 


the distance seems 


drives. One sees bicyclists, 


with as little thought as one would take'a spin 


down town. 


* 
Those who prefer to remain in Toronto for 


the summer and enjoy it at its very best, are 


yearly increasing in number, There is no spot 


so charming and so accessible hereabouts as 


the lovely grounds and Island Club House of 
the Royal Canadian Yacht Club, This sum 
mer open house is to be the rule over there, 
Jevinning the season with a large At Home at 
the Town Club House on May 2!), the victorious 
Neptunes of last season will entertain lavishly 
all summer. Dinners will be given every Mon 
day, and orchestral music will be provided both 
during the repast and for the subsequent hop, 
\ couple of garden parties are being arranged. 
In fact, the Islind Club House and its festivities 
are to be an important factor in the summer's 


waieties Every visitor who was entertained 


has 


restored to his normal strength. 


Miss Boomer ladies’ tea on 


Tuesday for Miss Walkem of Kingston, who is 


gave a young 


her guest. 


The morning concert next Tuesday, for which 
Mrs. J. K. 
rooms at Rathnelly, will be a distinctly smart 
gathering. Miss Augusta Beverley Robinson 
the direction of the and has 
secured a great array of talent therefor. 


- 


Kerr has given the use of her fine 
musicale 


Royal purple, the season's rage in color, and 


white are the ribbons of the Maplehyrn Bicyele | 


Club. This week's run was arranged for Wed- 
nesday, with afternoon tea by that 
Miss Aileen Gooderham of 


hostess, 


pretty 


Trinity street. 


* 


Arthurs of 
York. 


* 


Misses Ravenswood have 


The 
returned from New 

Dinner parties were given on 
Mrs. John Cawthra and on Tuesday by Mr. and 
Mrs. B. E. Walker. 


The Annual Athletic meeting of Upper Can 


ada College took place yesterday at half-past 


two, 

A coaching party drove to Hamilton for the 
Hendrie Wednesday evening. The 
Beardmore coach, with the Master, Major Les- 


dance on 


sard, Mr. Stimsou, Mrs. Jobn Cawthra, Misses | 


Cawthra, Beardmore and Gladys White were 


of the party. 


ee 


Easter Sunday. 
Mrs. F. M. la 


She (enviously)— Look at 
Buteha’s new hat; such an overtrimmed 
alYair ! 

He (wearily)—'Em, ves; bunch of lettuce at 


the back, isn't it? 








And into the wo- | 


believe her, | 


The | 


sweetly | 


Monday by 








MERCHANT TAILORS 


IMPORTERS OF 


Men’s Fine Furnishings 2 . Shirt Manufacturers 
TORONTO, Ont. 








A perfect digestive. 
orates the weakest digestions. 
est constituents of the very best quality. 


Stowers’ 


“Peptonized 


~e— Sauce”’ 


Strengthens and invig- 
Contains the choic- 
Only 


sold in one size and one price. 





AS SWEET AS THE BREATH 








of a child are our Perfumes for Race Week. 

| VIOLET. | These are the fashionable 
| and at the same time most 
LAVENDER | vet 


refreshing odors. 
Be sure and get a bottle of the best from 
HOOPER & CO. 


Telephone 536 43 & 45 King St. West 
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DORENWEND CO,, Lid.—103-105 Vonge St, 
Grand Rally in HAIR GOODS, 
As there area great num 
ber of holidays in store 
2ith May, the Races, 
Queen's Jubilee 22 


| The 
Our Supremacy 


June 22, 


we have resolved to cut 





dewn prices, giving ex- 
tra reductions on all hair 
goods sales to Julyl. The 
variety of our styles are 
numerous. In Bangs we 
show the latest and new 





«4 est. We have Switches in 
ou on all lengths by the thou 
, SY sands. Wigs and other 


designs in hair goods in 
every shade. 

Ladies, pefore crossing the ocean or 
watering ieee, should inspee our stock also pro- 
vide themselves with our Curline, used for curling, 
crimping and frizzing the hair, sold at 25c. per bottle. 
We also keep a large line of Curling Lamps and 
Curling Tongs. 


| BALM OF BEAUT 


POSITIVELY REMOVES 

Freckles, Sunburn, Pimples, Tan, Moth and 

Blackheads, leaving the skin clear and peach-like. 
Fifty cents per bottle (mail)). 4 

LOUIS DE FRENCH, St. Catharines, Ont. 





FOR THE 
COMPLEXION 





Superfluous 
— 


Moles, Birthmarks, etc., removed per 
manently and always satisfactorily by 
Electrolysis. Fastest operators in Can 
ada, 


Facial Humors 


No matter how bad, are always treated 
successfully by us, also scalp diseases, 
Consultation free. Send stamp forillus 
trated book * Health and Good Looks.” 
furing and Chiropody in 
and Body massage, 








INSTITUTE 


lel. 1858. 


GRAHAM DERWMATOLOGICAL 
| 41 Cariton street, Toronto 





1000 Ladies in Toronto 


Have used Trycophma and testify to its worth 
For the falling out of hair and the production of 
is absolutely the only certain 


a new growth it 
remedy. Heads examined free of charge. 
TOM PROM GREENS, 271 Yonge Street 
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Woman's 
Corset 


should meet the 
demands of health 


and comfort. 


The Crompton 
Hygiean Waist 


is made upon true hygienic principles, a perfect 
support from the shoulders, distributing equally 
the clothes strain and weight. Nothing so suit- 
able for delicate ladies. Sold in all the stores, 
Beware of tmitations, 


ARMAND’S 
Latest Styles of Pin Carls and Bicycle Bangs 
Greatest 
fig conveni- 
4 “> +] ence for 
’ ladies dur 
ing the hot 








a season. 
igs? These curls 
y are made 


of natural 

curly hair 

and aslight 
as a fea- 


ther. 
Prices, 
. $1.50, $2.00 
Armand’s and $3.00 a 
Pin Curls. pair. 


Armand’s latest styles in 






Summer Bangs for travel 
ing or the sea side are 
pretty and as natural as 
Nature itself. Prices, 
$2.50, $3.50, $5, $7, according 
| tosize. Arn I's tine long 
hair Switches cannot be 


surpassed in quality and texture. It pays to get a 
We keep nothing but the very best of 


| everything, and our prices are more than reasonable 


| comparing 
| manufacture all our hair goods. 


| pointed in the city. 


and qualities. We 
Our Ladies’ Hair 
Dressing Parlors are without doubt the vest ap 
We have separate parlors with 
handsome waiting parlor. Ladies and children’s 
hair treated and cared for, Ladies’ hair dressed for 


with other prices 


| parties, weddings and photos. 


| 441 Yonge, cor. Carlton, Toronto, Can. 


Power er or rare’ + arer 
VPS SPOV COGS YEE PPLE EGE | 


and Dominion Day, July 1 | 


visiting 


ARMAND’s HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 
Tel. 2498 





Head Coverings 


eS" Natural Curl and Wave 
In all the Latest Styles. 





jp 
[= 
oS 


7 


j ~ S 
THE PRINCESS LOUISE BANG 


Our latest invention, entirely new designs, especially 


adapted for cycling, as nice and natural as life. 
Prices $3, $4 and $5. Natural Curly Puffs and Curls, 
as* worn in London and Paris, in great variety. 


Prices to suit the times. Our Hair Dressing Rooms 
are the most complete in Canada, allon ground floor, 
and our stat? are complete in every respect. 
Note the address 
W. T. PEMBER 
127, 129 and 778 Vonge Street 
Phone 2275 North Phone 3553 





‘Uook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and per 
fect in its appointments. ‘he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 

continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 

ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 

ropodist always in attendance. 

204 King St. West 

Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 











RESTAURANT 


AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Leading Caterers 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 


Proprietor 
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TORO 


BY JONH STRANGE 
WINTER 


° 
Author of “The Soul of the 
Bishop,” ‘‘ Bootles’ Baby,” &c. 


A DIAMOK 


STAR # & 


HERE are some things in the world | was almost speechless. I admired her always 
which are hard, very hard, to she was so versatile and so original in every- 
understand, and the reason why | thing that she did, and in the way that she did 
Lady Peach never said so much as | everything. And I think that I admired her 

5 most of all when she waxed eloquent, as she 

sometimes was apt to do when she was 

particularly interested in her subject. 
‘* Rosey,” I said, finding my voice at last, “‘am | 





a word when she lost her best dia- 
mond star was one of those things. 
When Rosey and I first went to Northtowers, 


which we did soon after our marriage, on my 
appointment to a minor canonry, Sir Thomas | I to—to—understand from that that you look 


Peach had just received the honor of knight- | upon me in the light of ‘the higher glory ?’” 
hood on account of having entertained royalty, “Joe, you ridiculous old thing,” she cried, 
and having, as everyone said, done it remark- | half indignantly. ‘‘ No, sir, I meant nothing 
~ IT remember so well that when he | of the kind—of course not. Don’t try to squeeze 
called upon us we were out—we found his card | out compliments where none were et 
lying on the hall table when we came in. Rosey | You know perfectly well what I mean, and : 
picked it up and looked at it with great inter- | shall not condescend to explain myself any 
est. ‘“‘H'm,” she remarked, “Sir Thomas Peach. | further.” 
Of course I did know just what she meant, 
On closer acquaintance, however, Sir Thomas | and I agreed fully — Tak beac . 
turned out to be anything but a swell; on the she had said. oe hb ttle up a. ah a 
contrary, he was an exceedingly homely per- oo a eae aes ooo wife—wl any 
: — a well-to-do | specie erest, that is. 
son, having the so teenage hei SF ee By she ty,” Rosey ould (ome diab veey 
Sn ; | night, ‘‘did you see, Joe, what a lovely diamond 
star she was wearing? Sir Thomas gave it to 
| her for the first anniversary of the day on 
| which they met. It is a beauty!” 

I had noticed the star, as it was the only 
ornament that she had worn, and I had seen 
that, girl-like, she had glanced at it every now 
his new position. He seems nowadays to spend | and then as it sparkled and scintillated on the 
his whole time trying to live up to it. Of course, | left side of her bodice. I did not wonder at the 
, pride with which she looked at it, for it was a 
beautiful thing, and would have turned the 
| head of many a woman much older than she 
“ People in society naturally would,” said our |} was. But we never = ae aa — 
hostess, in a tone which was almost one of | mond star again, and w hat psvesaesnis ” i Ponty 
reproof. ‘ But to us Northtowers folks—(Yes, | mystery which remained a Pega in North- 
please, Mr. Critic, she did say ‘folks,’ and I | towers for many and many @ day. 
thought it would be rude to correct her, so that : It happened not many days after this that 
I let it pass, and, as a truthful chronicler, must | we met the Peaches at another dinner, a big 
exact words here)—there is | civic affair at the mayor's house. I noticed 
that Lady Peach wore a pink dress, and it was 
the first time that I had seen her in the even- 
ing dressed in anything but white. I thought, 
too, that she was looking a little absent, even 
worried, and I saw her look along the table 
in her husband's direction as if she were un- 


ably well. 


I suppose he is some old swell or other. 


tradesman or merchant. 
towers was pleased at that time to be deli- 
cately satirical on the subject of the honors 
which had so lately devolved upon their fellow- 
towmsman. 

‘Poor old Sir Thomas,” one lady said to us 
when we returned her call, “he is very much ; 
weighted with the cares and responsibilities of 


he called on you?” | 
““Oh, yes, he called on us—but then every- 


body seems to be doing that,” said Rosey. 


reproduce the 
something really funny in Sir Thomas Peach | 
setting out to give the welcome of the town to 
newcomers. Of course, you know he only got | 
his knighthood for entertaining royalty—that 
was all.” 
My wife remarked that if the gentleman in | 
question was good enough to entertain royalty, 
he was quite good enough to call upon us. Our | 
hostess either did or would not see the satire of 


easy about him. 

However, as the evening passed on she 
seemed to have recovered her spirits again, 
and when we men went to join the ladies I | 

‘“*Of course,” she said slightingly, “‘someone | found that she and Rosey were sitting to- 
has to entertain these people, and the Thomas | gether. I went straight across the room | 
Peaches of life are the only ones who happen to | toward them and sat down near to them, just 
have both sufficient money and push for the | jn time to hear Rosey say: ‘ Yes, I like you in 
purpose.” pink, but why have you not put on your beauti- | 

My little wife laughed as she rose to take her | ful star?” | 
leave. ‘‘ Ah, I dare say everyone is very jealous I never shall forget the start Lady Peach 
of him,” she said gayly. | gave when she heard the words. She flushed 
she burst out as we walked a vivid scarlet and caught her breath with 
what was almost a sob. *‘ Don’t—don’t speak 


‘about my star, Mrs. Dallas,” she said with a | 
| 


Rosey’s rejoinder. 


| 
teally, Joe,” 
away from the house, “it seems to me that this 
Northtowers, which we thought would be a 
sort of idyllic, out-of-the-world kind of spot, is | nervous little stammer. vi, at least, I mean- 
well, the fact is I've lost it, and—Sir Thomas is 


just as mean, and jealous, and petty as most 
Did you hear how once she called | so vexed about it—he e 
1 ** And I don’t wonder at it,” Rosey cried im- 
pulsively. ‘‘I, too, should be vexed—furious— 
if I had lost such a thing as that. How did it 
happen? Were you wearing it, or did you 
‘“My dear child,” I replied, “‘I certainly did | have it stolen from you? Surely not that?” 
not come to Northtowers with an idea that I ‘*T don't know—it’s gone; Sir Thomas says 
should find human nature any different from | Iam not to think about it any more.” 
what human nature is in every other part of the She seemed so desperately anxious to say no 
world. Probably Mrs. Jackson's husband is | more about it that I came to the rescue witha 
quite rich and even more ambitious than Mr. | pit of news that I had heard during the course 
| of the evening, and so diverted Rosey’s atten- 
tion from the subject of their conversation. 
Nothing more was said about the star in my 
hearing that evening, but not a little to my sur- | 
garded their class and standing, excepting that | prise a few days afterward, Rosey told me that 
Sir Thomas had distinctly got the best of it. | all Northtowers was agog as to why the loss 
You see the title carried weight with it, as, of | of so valuable an article had been hushed up. 
** And everyone seems to think that it is very 


other places. 
him ‘Tom’ Peach and then corrected herself? 
I suppose she is jealous that her husband did 
not get the job of entertaining ‘these people,’ 
as she called the royalty in general.” 


Peach, and naturally she cries sour grapes.” 
We gathered later on that this was very 

much the real state of the case, and we found 

the two men very much of a muchness as re- 


course, titles are meant to do, and although 


Northtowers professed to laugh in a good- | queer,” Rosey ended. 


| She said; always on about that star, curse 


| would,” I said by way of consolation. 


| than ever the thing was worth,” Sir Thomas 
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an involved sentence, and I made no attempt 
to answer it. 
It was quite two years after this that young 
| Lady Peach had a dangerous illness, which 
went very near to costing her her life. In all 
my experience I have never seen anything to 
equal the distress and anxiety of Sir Thomas 
during this time. He was like a man beside 
himself. I saw him one day at the door when 
I had called to enquire for the invalid. ‘* Come 
in, Mr. Dallas,” he said. ‘I came down with 
the doctor—we're going to have another: man 
down from London. I'm not satisfied with the 
last one we had. Yes, there's a shred more of 
hope than there was. Mr. Dallas, if I lose my 
wife, it will kill me,” he ended suddenly. 

‘*Oh, but I hope it is not so bad as that,” I 
put in hastily, though I had hard work to 
| choke down the lump in my throat, which rose 
at the very thought of that poor young 
creature's battle with the King of Terrors. 

‘“*T don’t know; but come in, do! I want 
you to do something for me,” he said. ‘‘See 
here, she likes you best of ’em all—all the 
clergy, I mean. Will you say a prayer with 
her?” 

** Of course I will!” . 

‘*‘ It’s diphtheria—of the worst kind,” he said 
almost threateningly. ‘* Are you nervous ?” 

I did not reply; I only looked at him, and he 
realized that we black-coats are not often 
troubled by fears of that kind. He turned and 
led the way upstairs, and I followed him. 


As a matter of strict etiquette, I ought, of 
course, to have had permission from the rector 
of the parish ; as it was, I felt that to tell him 
afterward would, under the circumstances, be 
sufficient. 

I saw at a glance that Sir Thomas’ fears were 
well founded. Lady Peach was_ evidently 
desperately ill. She did not know me, but lay 
rambling feebly, her poor hands stretched out 
helplessly over the sheet which was spread 
over the bed. She was quite quiet while I 
performed my office, and as I rose from my 
knees she began to talk again. 





“Yes, he was so good about it—some men 
would have killed me—a star like that—and I 
hadn't had it—I hadn't had it a day—a year, a 
week—how long was it, nurse?” 

“Two weeks, my dear,” replied the nurse. 
‘**So you told me yesterday.” 

** Ah, yes—and you took it, you took it. He 
never said a word—he is so good—he is —I told 
him you said—” And then Sir Thomas, his 
face working and his eyes blind with tears, 
drew me away out of the room. 

‘*Come in here,” he said as we reached the 
door of his own little room. ‘* You heard what 


it. Oh, I beg your pardon, I shouldn’t have 
said that! But I feel savage with the thing, 
for it has worried her, and it’s there on her 
poor mind yet, taking away what little chance 
she has.” 

“If that did not worry her somethifg else 


He seemed to catch at the idea. ‘‘ You think | 
so; you really do? I wish I could. You see, I 
know how she has troubled over it—far more 
than the thing was worth.” 

In a moment the vague hints that I had 
heard concerning the loss or disappearance of 
young Lady Peach's diamond star all came 
back tome. *‘‘ Let me see,” I said, ‘ Lady Peach 
lost a star, or it was stolen, or something of 
that kind. , Has that been troubling her?” 


‘*Trouble her! Yes, Mr. Dallas, far more | 


rejoined. ‘*Look here,” he continued, as if | 
moved by some special impulse to tell me all 
about it. ‘* You're a good fellow and a gentle- 
man, and she has always liked you; I'll tell 
you how it was. My wife is a lady—you don’t 
need a rough old fellow like me to tell you 
that. She came of good old stock, and if there 
wasn’t very much money, well, there was 
everything else that people are proud of. She 
married me, God bless her, and —and, if I lose 
her, I shall just put a rope round my neck, for 
life wouldn't be worth living without her. As 
I said, she married me and she has made me 
happy —happier than I’ve ever been in all my 
life, and meaning no disrespect to my first wife, 
either. If I helped her mother a bit it was 
nothing to anyone, but it seemed to be a great 





‘*My dear child,” I rejoined, ‘if Sir Thomas | 
chooses to hush a matter of that kind up it is | 
no business of anyone else’s. Don’t mix your- 
self up in it—it’s no business of ours.” 


natured sort of way at Sir Thomas and his | 
honors, yet it was plain to be seen that the | 
whole town was very proud of the distinction | 
which had fallen upon him. 

In due course of time Sir Thomas married | * But people are all talking like anything,” 
she rejoined, eagerly ; then, seeing that I was 
about to speak, she broke in eagerly: ‘* Oh, 


again, but as he went far afield for his bride, 

Northtowers people were obliged to possess | 
their souls in patience until the bride made her | Joe, you dear, honest old straight-lace, don't 
appearance inthe town. I heard from Mrs. Blake | try to stop me or I shall surely die of it. I 
that the new Lady Peach really was a lady, | must talk about it to somebody, and, after, all, | 
tosey and I | there's noone so safe as you. There, now you're 
called upon her, which we did the first of the | laughing and look like yourself, which, let me 
| tell you, sir, you never do when you.put on the 


and so she proved to be when 


three days on which she was announced to 


receive. | sanctimonious air.” | 

We found her quite young and exceedingly | She sat down on the arm of my chair—her 
pretty, with a curious, shy grace that was not | favorite seat—and twined her arm about my 
| neck. “Joe,” she said in her most confidential | 
middle-aged man who was her bridegroom. I | tones, ‘‘ what do you think they are saying? | 
| That Lady Peach never lost that star at all, but | 
easy to please about people, and who was pos- | that she gave it away !” | 

“Fiddle!” I exclaimed. ‘* What will these 
silly people say next, I wonder?” | 


a little out of keeping with the more than 


liked her and so did Rosey, who was not always 





sessed of a feeling that the match had more’of | 
money that of love about it, a thing to which 
my wife was strongly opposed. But we both | « wel] there is something in it—or it seems | 
so,” Rosey went on. “it seems that the very 


same day that it was lost, or supposed to be | 


liked young Lady Peach, and perhaps what 


made us like her most of anything was the half 
shy air of deference with which she treated lost, Some young man pawned it at Cowper's. 
Cowper lent him fifty pounds on it, and then | 
hearing that Lady Peach had lost her star, he 
| took it to Sir Thomas and—and asked him, you 
know, if that was the one? For, as he told 
Rosey, in | Mrs. Dixon, he did not want to be implicated 
particular, gave it as her opinion that there | in anything shady. Sir Thomas was quite 
angry about it and said it was not the star, or 


her elderly husband. 

We got used to young Lady Peach after a 
time, and as she never seemed to be the least 
unhappy, gave up conjecturing as to the whys 
and wherefores of her married life. 


was no romance at all, no story, and therefore | 
| anything like it.” 
‘**T suppose he’would be most likely to know,” 


that no further pity need be wasted over her. 
‘*My dear Joe,” 
when we had just come home from a big 
‘“depend upon it that 
Lady Peach was like a good many other girls 
a lady tired of keeping up a position on nothing. 
There are plenty of giris brought up with | tively that it is the same.” 
everything that makes position, who have to| Fora moment I was too much surprised to | 
count the cost of every pair of gloves they buy, | speak. Then I pulled myself together in a | 
who hardly ever know what it is to have a| moral sense. ‘I daresay the old man had a | 
nice, fresh frock; who positively don't know } reason for not wishing to have it talked of,” | 
the luxury of having a few spare shillings in | Isaid. * At all events, we can hardly go and | 
their pocket, and if a real good match happens ask him for a full explanation, can we?” | 
to come along they accept it thankfully and ‘*No, Joe, certainly not,” said my wife, quite | 
never know the higher glory.” “Only as we—at least, [I am | 
It was | 


she remarked, one evening 
I interrupted mildly. 


‘**My dear Joe,” said Rosey 


mysteriously, 
‘“Cowper happened to show it to Waters, who 
sold it to Sir Thomas, and Waters says posi- | 


dinner at the Peaches’: 





indignantly. 
I looked at Rosey in an admiration which | human, one cannot help wondering.” 


| me how good I was—I, when she had married 
| an old hulk like me. 
about that star. 


| besides liking it for what it was worth, as any 


| not very long after I gave it to her, to be away 


| then she told me at last that a young cousin of 


| Sake. 


| them. 


deal to her, and she was never tired of telling 


Well, I was telling you 
You know I gave it to her on 
an anniversary, and she valued it as such, 


other young thing of her age would. I happened, 


for a couple of days. I had run up to town on 
business. I was loth to leave her, somehow, 
and the moment I got back I saw that some- 
thing or other had happened to upset her. At 
first I could not get her to tell me what it was; 


hers, who had been brought up by her father 
and mother, had turned up suddenly, asking 
her to help him out of some mess. She, poor 
innocent, begged him to wait for my return, 
saying she knew I would help him out for her 
But the selfish beggar would not do 
that, and stuck to his point that she could 
help him herself if she would. My poor 
little girl hadn’t more than ten pounds or 
so by her, and she told him so. * Look here,’ 
he said, ‘you've got a star on that in itself 
would fetch more than I want. Give me that 
and I'll raise what I want on it. If you don't,’ | 
he went on, ‘I'll just blow my brains out,’ and | 





| with that he whipped out a revolver and put it | 4nd Kichorn & Carpenter's, 


to his head. Of course, my poor little girl took 
off her star at once and gave it to him; and she 
has been possessed of a dread ever since that I 
should think there had been something between | 
I didn’t know just what she had in her | 
mind till I heard her babbling about it these | 
last few days, though, of course, I knew that | 
something was troubling her—my poor Little | 
girl.” 

I don’t know that I ever pitied any human 
being more than I pitied that rich man sitting 
there so anxiously awaiting the issues of life | 
and death then hanging in the balance in that | 
upper chamber. I watched him for a minute | 
as he sat huddled up allinalump, and then I | 
put my hand on his shoulder. ‘Sir Thomas,” | 
I said, ‘‘God is very merciful.” 
Dallas,” he replied. 

I left him then, and twice every day I went 


1IGHT. 
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round to enquire how the invalid was. Each 
time the servant gave me the same mournful 
and vague reply: ‘‘No change; the master 
almost beside himself.” Then, early on the 
fourth morning, before I was out of bed in 
fact, I received a line scrawled on a piece of 
paper and hastily twisted into a note. ‘‘She 
is out of danger now,” it said. ‘“‘God_ is 
merciful. Bless you for having cheered me.— 


Yours, T. P.” 
THE END. 





A Graduate of Toronto University Says: 


‘*My children have been treated with Scott's 
Emulsion from their earliest years! Our phy- 
sician first recommended it, and now whenever 
a child takes cold my wife immediately resorts 
to this remedy, which always effects a cure.” 





Expensive Estates. 

An idea of the immense expenditure entailed 
by the possession of ancestral estates in Great 
Britain may be gathered from the statement 
that in several of the country seats, such as 
Chatsworth, belonging to the Duke of Devon- 
shire; Knowsley, belonging to the Duke of 
Atholl, ete., the staff employed on the house 
and grounds, exclusive of agricultural laborers 
or artisans, amounts to seven hundred and 
eight hundred men. On a number of less mag- 
niticent places the force of indoor and outdoor 
servants, gardeners and gamekeepers exceeds 
two hundred, while it is estimated that there 


third-rate magnitude which require the ser- 





vices of seventy and eighty men apiece. This | 


is not so surprising when one remembers that 
at the Duke of Portland’s country seat at Wel- 


beck there are three deer parks, surrounded by | 


twelve miles of iron fences. 





Our 5 Cent Victor 
is the most popular cigar in the city at the 
price. Equally good value in the higher priced 
brands whether domestic or imported direct 


from Havana. Muller's, nine King street west. | 





The Death of Romance. 
Munsey’s Magazine. 
Romance is dead. We write it and act it 


| and paint it, but no one lives it. Nothing shows 


this more plainly than an up-to-date love-affair. 
A keen sense of humor is fatal to passionate 
utterances, and, the world having gone humor 
mad, even passion has learned to take itself 
with a grain of Attic salt. 


Broken hearts are | 


extinct, and sweetheats have petrified into | 
“best girls,” while he who would go on his | 
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TOOTH WASH 


IVOIRE 
TOOTH WASH 


PRESERVES AND CLEANSES THE 
TEETH. 


IVOIRE 
TOOTH WASH 


IS A MOST AGREEABLE AROMATIC 
— ESTEEMED IN SUM- 


IVOIRE 
TOOTH WASH 


WHITENS THE TEETH, PRESERVES 
THE ENAMEL AND PERFUMES THE 
BREATH. 


A Dainty 
Palate 

Will Always 
Relish 





WARRE’S 





Sola by Michie & Co.. J. C. 
Moor, G.W. Cooley, T. H. George, 
F. Giles, Rossin House Grocery. 
Wholesale at Adams & Burns’ 


Bornep BY 
Warre @ C2 
Oporto 


H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada. 





Iron and Brass Beds — 




















knees must doits simply by way of a joke, or 
be branded with the terrible stigma of ‘‘ soft.” 
The girl who, a generation ago, would have 
whispered to her adorer, with crimson cheeks, 
**More than life itself do I love you,” now 
laughs and causually remarks: ‘‘ You know 
I'm perfectly silly’ about you!” and both are 
satisfied. 





From ‘‘The Canadian Journal of Medicine 
and Surgery.” 
The adulteration that is practised in the col- 


| oring and preparation of Japan teas for the 


market has been well understood by the profes- 
sion for some years. The introduction of Cey- 
lon teas into Canada will prove a benefit to the 
whole community of tea drinkers. The ‘‘Sal- 
ada” Ceylon Tea Company have their pure 
teas for sale in nearly every town, village and 
hamlet in the country, and they are soid only 
in sealed lead packets, thereby retaining their 
delicious flavor and aroma till they reach the 
hand of the consumer. 





A Woman Suffragist Recants. 


Phoebe Couzins, the noted woman suffragist, 
says: ‘‘ Three times I have seen women in 
fights at the polls, and as many times I have 
seen them: ignominiously fail. Woman in 
public life will never prove satisfactory. I 
have devoted the best of my energies for the 
best part of my life to the cause, but now I 
confess I was wrong, and advise all young 
women to marry and try to become good 


| > .e > » 
are at least twelve hundred country seats of | housekeepers. 





We tell your doctor all 
there is in Scott’s Emulsion, 
just how much cod liver oil, 
hypophosphites, glycerine. 
But we do not tell him how 
these are combin-.d. You 
have your secrets; this is 
ours. This knack of mak- 
ing the very best thing has 
come to us from years of ex- 
perieuce with just one thing. 
We make only Scott’s Emul- 
sion—all our energy is bent 
on making that better than 
any other emulsion in the 
world. We have no other 
business thought. Is it any 
wonder that it isthestandard? 





H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 


e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
House = 4129 423 Sherbourne. 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 

DEBENTURES—Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 
wise. 

DEPOSITS received at'4% ‘interest, subject to 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 

DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 
United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 











BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki. mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & CO., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 








H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


Yonge and Ann Streets 





(DAN'L STONE) 


Telephone 931 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 


359 Yonye Street TELEPHONE 679 


—"—Children’s Cots 


ALL KINDS OF SPRINGS AND MATTRESSES 


LOWEST PRICES. AT THE NEW WAREROOMS OF 


“Tritt emia wiht | LL SCHOMBERG FURNITURE CO. 


651-653 Yonge Strect, Toronto 








“rt isere 


ma 


Ee re rs 


a a 


| ‘eS 


_ 


3 ( 
3... 


The 
James 
age of 


Dr. 
movir 
of Mi 
Laneca 
swallc 
child, 
maine 
and th 
consid 
Surge 
parall 

THE 

Sinc 
have | 
work | 


En; 
An 
Ge 
This ° 
still nm 
travel 


Lace 
money 
ownin 
bilts v 
to be ¢ 
lace, a 
$3225, 0 


The 
Librar 
which 
phlets 
charts 
engra\ 


The 
Walte 
out of § 
The St 
ever h 
Sound 
The Ne 
‘* Ever 
compa 
Parry 
run uf 
these « 


The: 
gant e: 
value ¢ 
at Wir 
service 
is valu 
vases i 
are six 
which 
they w 


Acco 
analys' 
Canadi 
definit 
In Eng 
and in 


An 
tinding 
with s 
wishin 
remedy 
for hor 
other | 
tribes, 


On a 
Sunday 
point ¢ 
This sh 
vet aft 
wheels 
in the | 
in Tor 
ride a \ 
too ol 
wheel, 
disineli 


Of co 
is dese! 
all) shi 
drawn 
extract 
is som 
Baltic | 
Bornhce 
magnet 
becaust 
a need 
miles a 
all mar 
etc., to 


Italy 
tinetio1 
Nurope 
withou 
punish: 
kingdo 
that o1 
On the 
cognize 
valid, a 
the rel 
repeate 
law pro 
who sh 
riage s 
precede 
body of 
would | 
appears 
Church 
bers of 
this cor 
in the ¢ 
eyes of 


“Ho 
ceed in 
vertises 
dime.” 








ke, or 
soft.” 

have 
1eeks, 
| how 
know 
th are 


icine 


1e col- 
or the 
rofes- 
f Cey- 
to the 
**Sal- 
pure 
e and 
l only 
their 
h the 


agist, 
en in 
have 
in in 
y 
r the 
ow I 
oung 
good 





— _ ee 


ae 


\dus- 
ther- 


A. 
the 


Wd 










i A A ERR a 


U 


ea ey 


con 


May 15, 1897 
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A CENTENARIAN, 


The Dundas Star reports the death of Mrs. 
James Burk at the House of Providence at the 


age of 107 years. 
ALMOST WITHOUT PARALLEL, 


Dr. Birkett of Montreal has succeeded in re- 
moving a large tailor’s thimble from the nose 
McDonell, a teacher in the 


Annie 
public school. 


of Miss 


Lancaster Miss McDonell 


swallowed the thimble when she was a little 


child, eighteen years ago. Evidently it re- 


mained lodged in the passage between the nose 
and the throat where it was found. It caused her 


considerable throat trouble for some time past. 
Surgeons say the case is almost 
parallel. 
THE GREATEST TRAVELERS IN THE WORLD. 
Since 1893 exact statistics of visitors to Paris 
have been kept by the police. These statistics 
work out as follows: 





1893 1894 1895 
OOHOD occ cccseys 46,190 44,027 43,373 
Americans........... 39,322 40,685 42,317 
Germans.............. 31,402 33,278 36,224 


This would seem to show that the English 
still maintain their reputation as the greatest 
travelers in the world. 

MONEY REPRESENTED IN LACE. 

Laces can be made to represent large sums of 
money. The Astors have been credited with 
owning lace worth $3,000,000, and the Vander- 
bilts value theirs at $4,000,000. The Pope is said 


to be content with only $75,000 represented in | 
lace, and the Princess of Wales can boast of | 


$225,000 worth. 
THE LARGEST LIBRARY. 


The largest library in the world is the National | 
Library of France, founded by Louis XIV., and | 
which contains 1,400,000 books, 300,000 pam- | 


phlets, 175,000 manuscripts, 300,000 maps and 
charts, 150,000 coins and gold medals, 1,300,000 
engravings, and 100,000 portraits. 
PARRY SOUND IS ANGRY. 
The daily papers recently told of aman named 
Walter Reynolds of Parry Sound being swindled 
out of $5,000 by one Wilkes Burnett of St. Mary’s. 


The St. Mary’s Journal asks its readers if they | 
ever heard of this Mr. Burnett, and the Parry | 
Sound North Star repudiates Mr. Reynolds. | 


The NorthStar complains and threatens thusly: 
‘Every green customer who drops into bad 
company and gets fleeced is said to belong to 
Parry Sound. 


these days and will get left.” 
VALUE OF THE QUEEN'S CHINA, 
The sum of £400,000 would not be an extrava- 
gant estimate, says an English exchange, of the 
value of the china at Buckingham Palace and 


at Windsor, considering that the Sévres dessert- | 


service in the green drawing-room at Windsor 


is valued at £100,000, and tho Rose du Barri | 
vases in the corridor at £50,000, while there | 
are six Sévres vases at Buckingham Palace for | 


which there would be an eager competition if 
they were put up to-morrow at £30,000. 
DEFINITE OCCUPATIONS, 
According to the Canadian Year Book’s 
analysis of the census returns, the proportion of 


Canadians of ten years of age and over having | 


definite occupations in 1890 was 455.4 per 1,000. | 
In England and Wales the proportion was 584.9, | 
and in the United States it was 473.1. 

NO MORE FLIRTATION, 

An Indian in the North-West Territories 
finding that his squaw was continually flirting | 
with strangers, cut off her nose. Without 
wishing to be understood as recommending the | 
remedy, we may say that it has proved effectual, 
for however cheerfully the lady may smile at 
other gentlemen of her own or neighboring 
tribes, she is unable to win favor. 

BICYCLES IN TORONTO, 

On an average it will be found that on a fine 
Sunday afternoon 900 bicycles pass any given 
point on College street, Toronto, in one hour. 
This shows how popular the wheel has become, 
vet after all, it is estimated that only 15,000 
wheels are used by the 195,000 people included | 
in the population. One person out of every 13 
in Toronto’s entire population is supposed to 
ride a wheel. Most of the others are possibly | 
too old, too young or too poor to possess a 
wheel, although, of course, many refrain from 
disinclination. 





WHERE THE COMPASS LIES. 
Of course no such mountain really exists as | 
is described in the Arabian Nights story, where 
all ships within reach of its influence are 
drawn irresistibly towards it, and the nails 
extracted by its magnetic power. Still, there 
is some foundation for the fairy tale. In the 
Baltic Sea there is an island of Denmark, called 
Bornholm, which consists almost entirely of 
magnetite. It is much dreaded by navigators, 
because it renders steering a ship by means of 
a needle impossible. This influence is felt 
miles away, and as soon as the island is sighted 
all mariners on the Baltic turn to lighthouses, 
ete., to direct their course. 


THE LAND OF THE BIGAMIST. 

Italy enjoys at the present moment the dis- 
tinction of being the only civilized country in 
Europe where it is possible to commit bigamy 
without exposing oneself to any danger of 
punishment. Since the constitution of the 
kingdom in 1870 the authorities have insisted 
that only a civil marriage is legally binding. 
On the other band, the Church refuses to re- 
cognize this form of matrimonial union as | 
valid, and requires the faithful to go through | 
the religious service. The Government has 
repeatedly tried to secure the enactment of a 
law providing for the punishment of any priest 
who should have performed the religious mar- 
riage service without the latter having been 
preceded by a civil ceremony. But the vast | 
body of the people in Italy are Catholics and 
would not tolerate any measure which had the 
appearance of encroaching on the rights of the 
Church. The result is that to-day large num- 
bers of unscrupulous people take advantage of | 
this condition of affairs to have two wives, one 
in the eyes of the Church and the other in the 
eyes of the civil authorities. 





————- — = 


“How did the Rev. Mr. Dryandull ever suc 
ceed in making his church so popular?” ** Ad- 
vertised a silver collection at nine cents on the 
dime.”-—-N. ¥. Truth. 
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run up against a real Parry Sounder some of | 


| your explanation a model of lucidity,” I re- 
| marked, hoping to avoid being drawn into the 


| prevented further hostilities, and Bob resumed 


| know; then 


| never the habitat for real conversation. 
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Two Ways of 


Countryman 


¢ Putty hard goin’, ain’t it ¢ 
City Man—I may be wrong in my diagnos 


The Gearing of Bicycles. 





A Study in Bewilderment. ' 
Pick-Me-Up. 
RAN across the road last night to have a 
smoke and chat with my artist friend Bob 
| Adams. 

“Oh! ['m so glad you've come in,” 

exclaimed Mrs. Adams directly I entered 
| the room, “‘we want your help in the choice 
| of a bicycle. Bob’s no use at all. You've 
| met Miss Greaves before, I think. No? Miss 
| Greaves, Mr. Farrow. Now come and sit here 
| and look at these circulars.” 

The table beside her was littered with cata- | 
| logues and circulars from all of the principal 
makers, and Miss Greaves was diligently com- 
paring the prices of two of the most attrac- 
| tively illustrated ones. 

“* Are you a cyclist?” she asked as I dropped 

into a chair by her side. 

**Oh, yes,” chimed in Mrs. Adams before I 

could phrase the modest deprecation which 

trembled on my lips, ‘‘ he has a lovely machine, 
| so he must know all about it.” 

* But really, Mrs. Adams——” 

‘Don’t interrupt, Edward. Now look here, 
this one is geared up to fifty-six; don’t you 
think that——” 

‘*What does being ‘geared up to fifty-six’ 
| mean?” asked Miss Greaves innocently. 

‘*Why,” exclaimed Mrs. Adams, ‘‘ the—the 
higher the machine is geared the more you 
| work and the slower you go with less effort. 
| No—I mean the higher you are geared the 
| 


| 
| 





slower your feet work ; the effort is more and 
the result is greater; but if you are geared less 
your feet have to go quicker to make you 
go—— Oh, Edward, do explain! I know ex- 
actly what I mean, but somehow I cannot 
express myself clearly.” 

“On the contrary, Mrs. Adams, I consider 


discussion of a subject upon which my own 
ideas were somewhat vague. 

“T think if you repeat it again I should un- 
derstand it more clearly,” said Miss Greaves. 

‘““Why, you see,” began Mrs. Adams, “the 
effort in working when you are geared high is 
less, although your feet have to go quicker, and 
the result is not so great as—No, I mean if you 
are geared less the—the slower you go with 
more effort—that is to say, you—you—Oh! 
bother——” 

“T think I see what you mean, dear,” said 
Miss Greaves, “although it must be quite dif- 
ferent from what you said last time—-because 


NS ae 


‘* Bob,” called out Mrs. Adams, ‘‘ why don’t 
you come and help me out of this difficulty?” 

‘* My dear!” exclaimed Bob, who was making 
a pencil sketch of Miss Greaves’ face, which is 
somewhat classical in outline when in repose, 
‘*T shall have to pay for the machine and your— 
hm !—costume, and that is surely enough for 
one poor man to do.” 

The entrance of Conrad, the eldest hopeful, 


his pencil study, while Mrs. Adams, after kiss- 
ing young hopeful good night, said : 

‘“*Conrad, dear, tell Miss Greaves what is 
meant by a bicycle being geared up to fifty-six.” 

“Don’t know, Mater, exactly what being | 
geared to fifty-six means, but the lower the 
gear the easier it is to ride, and the higher the 
gearing the harder it is to work on an ordinary 
road. It’s different in climbing a hill, you 
the higher you are geared: the 
more you—you—well, I mean——” 

“But what is meant by the gearing of a 
machine?” interposed Miss Greaves consider- 
ately. ‘*‘ How do you find out what it is geared 
up to?” 

‘Oh! that’s very simple, 
‘*vou measure the back wheel, and—say that 
measures 28 inches -you multiply the number 
of inches of the back wheel by the gear-cogs 
and divide the result, so that if the back cog- 
wheel is nine inches and the 

“Go to bed, sir,” shouted his father sternly, | 
and I escaped with a hastily devised excuse | 
whilst my reason was still safe. 


” 


explained the boy, 











Gas Kills Conversation. 
Says a lively woman in the Bazar: “The 
salon will never revive so long as gas is used, | 
Who can talk under a_ conversation-killer 
blazing overhead?” Some can, but few do, | 
No room can be really cozy where all the lights | 
are hung high; and a room that is not cozy is | 
In the 
first place, conversation feeds largely on the 
Set an ardent listener under 
immediately dark, 


listener's looks. 
a high-hung light, and 
weary shadows show under the eyes, the color 


| goes, and the most responsive faces take on a 


more or less ghastly, strained look. Eager eyes 
blinded by the glare are lowered; or if raised, | 


lose full expression, shrinking from the beating 


jotted down at different periods of life. 








Looking at It. 





is, but I should call it ‘ putty” all-fired soft. 
—Harper’s Weekly. 





rays. All this, high lights can do and undo, 
unless well supplemented and toned down by 
low lights judiciously placed about the room. 





Measuring the Baby. 


We measured the riotous baby 
Against the cottage wall 
A lily grew on the threshold, 
And the boy was just as tall ; 
A royal tiger-lily, 
With spots of purple and gold, 
And a heart like a jeweled chalice, 
And fragrant dew to hold. 


Without the robins whistled, 
High up in the old elm trees, 
And to and fro at the window 
The red rose rocked her bees ; 
And the wee pink fists of the baby 
Were never a moment still, 
Snatching at shine and shadow 
That danced on the lattice-sill. 


His eyes were wide and sparkling— 
His mouth like a flower unblown, 

Two little bare feet like funny ,white mice 
Peeped out from his snowy gown; 

And we thought with a thrill of rapture 
That yet had a touch of pain, 

When June rolls around with her roses 
We'll measure the boy again, 


Ah me! in a darkened chamber 
With the sunshine shut away, 

Through tears that fell like a bitter rain, 
We measured the boy to-day. 

And the little bare feet that were dimpled 
And sweet as a budding rose, 

Lay side by side together 
In a hush of long repose! 


Up from the dainty pillow, 
White as the risen dawn, 
The fair little face lay smiling, 
With the light of heaven thereon: 
And the dear little hands like rose leaves 
Dropped from a rose lay still, 
Never to snatch at the sunshine 
That crept to the shrouded sill. 


We measured the sleeping baby 
With ribbons white as snow, 
For the dainty snow-white casket 
That waited him below ; 
And out of the darkened chamber 
We went with a dreary moan— 
To the height of the sinless angels 
Our little boy had grown. 
ANONYMOUS. 





Rubinstein’s Odd Thoughts. 

Rubinstein’s memoirs, for which the musical 
world has been waiting more than two years, 
(the great composer and pianist died in Novem- 
ber, 1894), have just appeared in Leipsic. 
Always original in his writings, it is only 
natural that his memoirs do not tell a con- 
tinuous story, but are made up of aphorisms 
Here 
are some of the most interesting sayings in the 
little book : 

“Tam aChristian in the eyes of the Jews, a 
Jew in the eyes of Christians ; Russians regard 
me as a German, the Germans say that I am a 
Russian. Those who believe in classic music 
claim that I compose music of the future, the 
Wagnerites call me arenegade. Consequently, | 


HEALTH! 








THE JACKSON SANATORIUM 


Dansville, Livingston County, N. Y. 


Established in 1858. _bez 
world used as a Health Institution. 


cure, electricity administered by skilled attendants. 
large experience ; accommodations and service of highest class. 

directed by Emma P. Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. 
write for illustrated literature and terms if seeking Aea/th or rest. 


J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary, Box 1897, Dansville, N. Y. 











A Standing Offer 


BUT do not miss it. 


LUDELLA 


A splendid Ceylon Blend Tea, at 25c, 40c., 50c. and 6oc. Ib. 
It's natural flavor retained in sealed lead packages. 


For Sale Here, There and Everywhere 


| 
I am neither fish nor fowl—a nondescript indi- | 


vidual.” 


| ‘An artist giving a concert should not de- D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
mand an entrance fee, but should ask the Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
| public to pay just before leaving, as much as | UVeT Canadian Bank of Commerce. _ Telephone 4464 


they like. From the sum taken he would be | ce 
able to judge what the public thinks of him, 
and—we would have less concerts.” 

“When I reccive a piece of poetry from a 
friend, with the request to write music for it, | 
| it strikes me as if some one introduced me to a 
woman in order that I might fall in love with 
her. I could fall in love with a woman whom 
| I met accidentally ; a poem that I run across in 
| a et or newspaper, or book may allure MEDICAL. 

me to set it to music, but I can neither love nor $$ ______ 
compose to order.” J ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 

““God created the world out of chaos; Satan | J* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
thrust it back intochaos. Between these powers tts Gk Cmte et te Diseases 
| Stands man, for ever repeating the query, ‘To a a 
be or not to be?’” R. E. M COOK 
“A young girl lauchs at the man of sixty who | ditties sad Gane ——_ Bron- 
| talks to her of love; the public has the same 
right to ridicule the artist of very advanced | 
age who sings to it of love.” 





DENTISTRY. 








MASSAGE, 


ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng, 
204 KING STREET WEST 

References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286, 
ASSAGE—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 

all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road, 














90 College street. 





INSURANCE, 








FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Happy Day. The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


Kincardine Review. 





Sunlight Soap 


| Western Ontario, 
| 





| competitors for March, for sending og acne taken 
| from unsold soap in grocers’ stock (see I 





REST! 


Most beautiful and commodious Fire Proot Building in the 
All forms of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest 


Rudyard Kipliiug’s latest poem Our Lady of 
the Snows makes us long for the first time for | 
that blissful period : 

“When the Rudyards cease from Kipling 
And the Haggards ride no more.” 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 


HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 





Another Advantage. 
N. Y. Truth. 
The man who fights and runs away 
Will live to fight another day ; 
And if he’s injured in the strife, 
He'll draw a pension all his life. 





PROFESSIONAL. 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 





: Public Accountant and Auditor 
' Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ’Phone 1641 


ICE CREAM | 


| Our Ice Cream always pleases. Put up in any 
| shape desired and delivered promptly to any part 


1897 of the city. 





WRAPPER COMPETITION 
MARCH, 


Special Rates Wholesale 








The following are the Winners in District No. 1, 


The Kensington Dairy 
Winners’ of Stearns Bicycles | rei. s910 453 Yonge Street 
Mr. Alex. C. Denny, Woodstock. 


ME WJ Fe oe ‘TAN SHORS....BLACK SHOES 
nners of Go atches B LA CHFORD. 





Spring foot- 
wear of all 
kinds for La- 
dies, Gentle- 
men and Chil- 
dren. New 
Coin Tees tn 
the newest 
shades. 

Very best 
stock in the 
city to select 
from. 


Miss Jessica Simmons, Box 643, Chatham. 


Mrs. A. E. Edkins, 38 Caroline Street, To- 
ronto. 






Mrs. A. M. Mackinnon, care Master-in- 
Chancery, Guelph. 


Miss Clara Sole, Sarnia 
Mr. Jas. Scott, 161 Sheridan Ave, Toronto. 








a@”-We have been obliged to disqualify several S. SC. BEACHPORD, 65 60 69 King Street Rast 





s ‘THE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
LEVER Bros., Ltd., Toronto. East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 








HANDY BUSINESS 
Youraddressand LIST 


SANADIAN. 
Abveatising: send two three-cent OF 
AGENCY: o>. stamps to pay CANADIAN 
Toronro- postage. PAPERS 


SCISSORS, 





DRESSMAKING. 


MRS. J. PHILP 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS. 


CLAUSS SHEAR. CO. 


TORONTO. 


All kindsjto order. 
6 College Street 


MISS M.A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


| Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS and BONNETS 


SMITH’S TORONTO DYE WORKS 


75 King Street West, Toronto 
Oldest Dyeing Establishment in the City. 
Our dyeing, cleaning and finishing, French clean- 
ing and curtain finishing and dressing are very 
complete. 














Good News from South Dakota. 


The glorious results of this season’s harvest 
of golden grain will pour a stream of sound 
money into the pockets ot every Dakota farmer. 

The stock-raising industry in South Dakota 
is profitable, and astern capital is now being 
invested in cattle and sheep growing in that 
state. 

Those desiring full information on the sub 
ject, particularly those who wish to seek a new 
10ome or purchase land, are requested to corres- 
pond with A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger 
| agent, 2 King street East, Toronto. 

ssihlctalliitanaatibai 





‘**Is Dawson of the 7imes-Scorpion a man ef 
influence in your community?” ‘ Yes, I think 
so. He certainly beat me when I ran for 
mayor.” ‘* Why, I thought he supported you !” 
“Yes, That's what did it.”"—Bazar. 





The Kootenai Mining District 


| has attracted the attention of investors and 
| capitalists on both sides of the Atlantic. A 
map and description of the entire Canadian 
and American divisions sent free by H. G. Mc- 
| Micken, general ayent, 2 King street East, 
| Toronto. 


A staff of regular physicians of 

Superior cuisine 
Do not fail to 

Address— 
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SATURI AY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, iad devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Street West - - - Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 


No. 582 
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No. 1709 


Business Office 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
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The Drama. 





N Friday and Saturday of last week 
much interest was aroused by the 
presentation at the Grand of three 
plays, the cast including the prin- | 
cipal, assistants and advanced pupils 


of the Conservatory School of Elocution, under 
the direction and stage management of Mr. | 
Shaw, who has brought his school to a very 
high pitch of perfection and deserves every 
acknowledgment from a public appreciative 
of good plays well presented. On Friday we 
were in a classic atmosphere, enjoying the 
eloquent periods of Damon and Pythias, 
capitally played by the principal, Mr. Shaw, 
Mr. Williams, whose fine, 
free action, after barely 


and ‘a student, 
resonant voice and 
six months’ training, gave great life to the part 
of the faithful friend Pythias. The street 
scenes in Syracuse were charmingly vivified 
by groups of Greek girls, pictures of grace, with | 
every pose a reproduction of some classic poem 
in marble. The costumes were all careful | 
copies of the period's flowing garb, and were 
admirably worn by the maidens, whose 
Delsarte exercises in similar easy 
have habituated them to their 
Dionysius, the tyrant, was repulsive and cruel 
to perfection, and the scene in the Senate 
strives to stir up the 


garments 
wearing. 


when Damon 
patriotism of his 


Hermion, 


House 
dying 
was 

was a 
Mrs. Reta 

Calanthe, the 
nuptials are postponed that he may go surety 
with his life for his friend Damon, was played 
by Miss Ida Wingfield, and that clever girl 
. the successes heretofore her reward 
in other The stately and 
beautiful words of this play could not have 
been better rendered than they were by Mr. 
were in them- 
greatly 


fellow-Senators 


excellent. wife of Damon, 


personation, 
playing it beautifully. 
Pythias, 


gentle and pleasing 


Ross 


betrothed of whose 


repeated 
impersonations. 


Shaw and his associates, and 
treat which the audience 
It is not often such finished elocution 


selves a 
enjoy ed. 
gives full measure to a finely worded play. 


At the Saturday matinee Dion Beucicault’s 
play, The Colleen Bawn, brought out another 
of Mr. Shaw’s pupils, Miss Muriel Dixon, in the 
principal part. Miss Dixon has great talent 
and is also a very personification of the grace 
and beauty of budding girlhood. She bears a 
striking famous painting | 
which has immortalized a type of Irish loveli- 
ness. <A broad innocent brow, delicate features 
and an air of refined spirituality, with a touch 
humor and an adorable smile, such | 


resemblance to a 


of bright 
are the impressions one gets from this perfect 
little Colleen Bawn. The hero-villain of the 
play is Hardress Cregan, a poor and selfish 
aristocrat, who Colleen Bawn 
secretly and regrets the act when a chance of a | 
rich marriage occurs to repair his tottering | 
fortunes. Anne Chute, the heiress, was played 
by Miss May Walker of Duluth, and her girlish 
bullying of her swains, her dread of being 
left husbandless, and her new-woman proposals | 
were all done with a 


marries the 


to each of her suitors, 
refinement and grace which took from them all 
A royal law unto her- | 


suspicion of vulgarity. 
self was Anne Chute, and the audience endorsed 


every quip and vagary she chose to play, with 
A broth of an Irish boy was Mr. 


applause. 
LeRoy Kenney, recalling to some of us memories 


of the late Boucicault himself in this and other | 
like roles. 
ing and careless one 
Crippled Danny, whose broken | 


Mr. Kenney was delightful, rollick- | 
moment, emotional or | 
heroic the next. 
back was evidence of Hardress Cregan’'s temper, 


at the door of the selfish husband of Colleen | 
Bawn, was excellently played by Harry Proctor, 

the death-bed 
attempted murder of the Colleen 
Miss 
a typical old South of 


| 
whose warped body and distorted soul each lay | 
| 


scene when he confesses the | 
Sawn being 
Danny's 


Ireland 


most pathetic. Ruthven as 


mother was 


woman, got up regardless, and playing the part 


con amore. Hardress Cregan was played by 
Mr. Shaw, and the audience hated him cordi- 
ally, which does credit to the conception of the 
part by this 
Williams played Anne Chute’s lover in a manly 


and finished manner, though, indeed, the gen 


given clever gentleman. Mr. | 


this play are 


try of the male persuasion in 
The good | 


second fiddlers to a extent. 
father Tom, by Mr. James Walker: 


ing lawyer, by Mr. George Deacon, and Mrs. 


large 


the schem 


Cregan by Miss Berryman, made the most of 
minor parts. The soldiers in their antique uni 
forms were excellently costumed by McKenna, | 
who with hints from Mr. Shaw made a great | 


success of all the costumes. 


On Saturday evening Doris, with Miss Berry 
man as the woe-encircled heroine, was given 
played the 
Miss Ruthven 


with very good effect. Mr. Shaw 
part of a young Irish doctor. 
was simply immense as Miss Busibee, and Mr. 
Le Roy Kenney aided and abetted her, convuls 
ing the audience with mirth as Mr. Church. | 
warden Beetle. The clergyman, Mr. Merrie- | 
good, was admirably played by Mr. Frank 
Kirkpatrick, given evidence of | 
talent and versatility as Dionysius on | 
Friday's pretty old | 
wife Miss 
Gunn. This play has two villains, man and | 
wife, heirs of Mr. Ashley, 
divorcee, Doris; and a third atrocious rascal, | 


who had 


presentation, and his 


was sweetly played by Jean 


who marries /a | 


| innocent 


| performances of the week. 


| tion in the smart set of New York. 


| Was a great social event. 


| taste. 


| ** Poor fellow!” 
|} much amour propre! 


| The Man from Mexico. 
| as successful as his first venture. 


Maria 


former husband of Doris, who is transported 
for burglary, killed in a railway accident, and 
yet perpetually returns to make unpleasant- 
ness, why, no one is quite clear, in this country 
of easy divorce proceedings. The whole plot, 
if plot there be, turns on the crass and wilful 
stupidity of Doris and her second lrusband, who 
in vain posed for sympathy before an audience 
which longed to knock their heads together. 
Mrs. Reta Ross, as the villain’s wife, was 
shrewish and weak by turns. Mr. Walter J. 
Richards as the villain Simon, who nearly 
fainted at the idea of working, was very good. 
Mr. Williams, another versatile player, made 
a hideous convict-burglar, and his death 
was most realistic and horrible. Taken 
altogether, the three plays were mar- 
velously well put on, and not in the 
least what one usually gets by amateurs. 
Roses were prodigally showered on the ladies, 
and applause and recalls were frequent. Miss 
Dixon sang the Cruiskeen Lawn and the 
Pretty Girl Milking her Cow, in her part as 
Colleen Bawn, and a sweet little girl, Olive 
Sheppard, daughter of Mr. O. B. Sheppard, took 
a couple of child parts on Friday and Saturday 
A funny little thing was 
out-door 


evenings very nicely. 
the persistent appearance in the 
scenes, whether in Syracuse or Kerry, of a mile- 
stone giddily setting forth the fact that it was 


just 10 miles to London. The effect of this 


| small bit of absurdity while one was waiting 


breathless for the result of Damon’s efforts to 
return in time to redeem his living forfeit, and 
later when the trap was set by Danny for the 
Colleen Bawn, was too funny for 


words. I could think of nothing but that daft 


old body whom Dickens has given us, Mr. F's | 
aunt, and her inopportune remark, ‘ There's | 


milestones on the Dover Road,” every time 


that milestone came sliding out so complacent- 


ly. Mr. Shaw and his staff and pupils have 


every reason to congratulate themselves upon 
the success of their effort, and perhaps the pub- 
lic generally preferred the most exacting of the 
three plays, which is the greatest compliment 
they could pay the actors. Damonand Pythias 
were well worthy of their praise. LAapy Gay. 

* 

The school-house of St. Luke’s church con- 
tained two large audiences on Monday and 
Tuesday evenings of this week, when a musical 
and theatrical entertainment was given in aid 
of the Young People’s Guild. The first produc- 
tion of First Aid to the Injured, written by 
Van Sutphen, and which appeared a year ago 
in Harper's Magazine, proved to be a clever 
little golf farce, and was well played by the 
following members of the Victoria Dramatic 
Club: ; 

SceNE.—Hall of the Don Golf Club. 

Time.—The Morning. 

Miss Belle Cheviot .Miss Violet McNaughton 
Miss Sallie Driver Miss Alice Lea. 
Miss Grace Lofter Miss Ethel Linton. 
Miss Charlotte Brassie Miss Helen Stewart. 
Dr. Austin Cheviot. Mr. H. Gerald Wade. 
Mr. Jack Hazard .-Mr. Melville Sanson. 


* 


The Toronto Opera House management was 


forced to disappoint a large crowd of people | 
on Monday and Tuesday nights through the | 0b turning a hair. 
prima | 
donna secured for The Tar and Tartar, to reach | that it is a very gentle, mild sort of game, | 


failure of Miss Beatrice Goldie, the 


Toronto. Miss Goldie arrived on Wednesday 


| morning, however, and the opera was put on 


that evening. The piece is very popular in 
Toronto, and is drawing well at the closing 
The Pirates of 
Penzance will be put on next week, with that 
clever comedian, Mr. Frank David, as the 
Major-General. This also should be very popu- 
lar, when well put on, at the low prices that 
rule at the Toronto Opera House. 


* 


John Drew has taken another society ama- 
teur into his company. Seven years ago, when 
she was known as Little Kitty Brady, her 
elopement with Sidney Harris created a sensa- 
She has 
long had a desire to go on the stage, and after 
a few tentative ventures in the way of public 
readings, she has now burned her bridges be- 
hind her. She made her debut last week in 
Chicago in Rosemary, replacing Ethel Barry- 
more in the role of a vivacious maid. On the 
stage she is known as Kathrynne B. Harris. 


She isa daughter of Judge John R. Brady of | 


New York, and the marriage of her sister, May 
Brady, to Albert Stevens of Castle Point, N..J., 
She is not a pretty 
woman in the usual sense of the word, but has 
a lithe, graceful figure, and dresses in excellent 
Her husband, from whom she has 
separated, is a member of the Union Club of 
New York, and is a son of Miriam Coles Harris, 
whose Rutledge was a popular novel 
years ago. This is another instance of a run- 
away match ending in separation or divorce. 


some 


Dailly, the famous comedian of the Gymnase 
and Variétés, who died recently in Paris, once 


| took under his roof a poor old actor whose days 


on the stage were ended and who had abso- 
lutely no means of support. The actor could 
not bear to be a burden on his friend. One 
morning it was found he had taken his life. 
said Dailly—‘ poor fellow! So 
And so little savoir- 
, 


vivre ! 
* 


The author of My Friend from India, which 
was his first attempt at play-writing and raised 
him ata jump from the telegraph desk of a 
New York newspaper to a prominent place 


| among the successful dramatists of the day, 


has already had produced a second comedy, 
It seems to have been 


* 


The death of Mr. Edwin F. Thorne in New 


York last Tuesday removes the last of a family 


that has been famous in the history of Ameri 


| can theatricals. He was the son of Charles 


R. Thorne, one of the first American actors to 
tind favor in England, and his mother was 
Ann Mestayer. 


—_-_-—__—__.e— 


Short Hours, 
‘‘T heard ye were on shtrike,” said Mike to 
his friend Pat. 
‘*T was that,” answered Pat. 
\ shtrike for what, Pat?” 
‘For shorter hours, Mike.” 
‘An’ did ye get them?” 
Sure we did, Mike. It's not workin’ at all 


Iam now.” 
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| the initial principle or governing necessity is a 


| third. 
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EUROPE’S MOTHER-IN-LAW. 
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n of Denmark. 
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Seccceccecooccooeoceoooooooes 
HE annual meeting of the Canadian 

Lawn Tennis Association is over, 

and the royal game of tennis may 

now be said to have fairly started 

All over the 
and 


on the journey of 1897. 

country clubs are meeting, 
every day we see that some club has organized 
with more or less enthusiasm for the coming 
season. Tennis is about the least understood 
of any outdoor game played in Canada. Many 
are of the opinion that it is a game of which | 


due regulation of the apparel to some fashion | 
plate; in fact, a game which one can play with- 
The fact also that ladies 
participate in it leads uthers to the conclusioa 


requiring little or no exertion. To such un- | 
believers and sceptics a short game on a hot | 
afternoon before an experienced or even inex- | 
perienced player will be rapidly convincing that 

it is not so easy as it looks nor as mild as might | 
be imagined. Tennis is aggressive; the | 
game is a fight, a struggle from start to | 
finish. It is eagerly competitive. It is 

often disputatious, The essential requirement: 

are a quick responsiveness of eye and hand to 

instantaneous judgment. ‘To attain excellence 

one must be active of his age and of the active | 
age. It requires a great amount of physical 
exertion, a soundness of limband lung. Itisa 
peculiar fact that in America the crack tennis 
players are young men rarely over thirty, while 
in England it is just the reverse. In the 
United States great encouragement is given 
the game in nearly all the colleges; here it is 
rather the exception, but of late years the game 
has been taken up with more enthusiasm, and 
deservedly so, as it is a branch of college 
athletics that will stand cultivation. ‘Varsity 
had some good players last year who will no 
doubt render an excellent account of them- 
selves during the forthcoming season. The 
contests last year between ‘Varsity and the 
Granites were of a spirited description, and in 
fact the question of supremacy is still un- 
settled. The city league organized last year 
did not play out the full schedule, but as 
such a league is beneficial to the interests 
of lawn tennis in Toronto it is to be hoped that 
during the coming season it will be reorganized 
with most of the city clubs (of which there is a 
considerable number) as members. The head- 
quarters of lawn tennis in Canada is at Niagara- 
on-the-Lake, where the annual championships 
are held, and here resort both the American 
and Canadian cracks once a year to battle for 
supremacy. The championship was won last 
year by Mr. R. D. Wrenn of New York, and it 
is a consummation to be devoutly wished for 
that a Canadian may carry off the honors this 
year, although the chances are but meagre; 
that is, if such men as Wrenn, Larned and 
other famous American cracks compete. The 
Lawn Tennis Association has 
deal for tennis in Canada, 
and it is an organization that should be 
supported by all clubs. The secretary, Mr. 
Scott Griftin, is an energetic young man and an 
enthusiastic wielder of the racquet. Alto- 
gether the outlook for lawn tennis this year is 
very promising, and the day will no doubt come 
when we shall be able to see Canadians com- 
petent to meet a Renshaw, a Pim, or a Larned. 


Canadian 
done a great 





The result of last Saturday's game, Toronto 13, 
"Varsity 8, was somewhat of a foregone conclu- 
sion, although it was expected that ’Varsity 
would make a better showing than they did. 
Their defeat was attributable to rather ragged 
fielding and poor base running. The teams 
have been changed about somewhat since the 
first game; Barron was moved from third base 
to center field and Gillegan took his place on 
Gunn and Reath played left and right 
field in place of Hutchison and French re 
spectively. On the Toronto team, Lyons played | 
left field in place of Maxwell, Maddock was 
moved to center, and McCartney took the 
latter's position at second base. The game was | 
not a first-class exhibition of both | 


} 





baseball, 


sides making many errors; in this regard 
’Varsity was very unfortunate, as their errors 
occurred chiefly at critical periods and let in 
several runs. Counsell and Barron were the 
chief offenders in this respect. Counsell par- 
tially redeemed himself, however, by making a 
magnificent catch of a hot liner that looked 
worth two bases. Reath fielded well and made 
a very clever catch in the fourth innings. 
Fitzgerald put upa capital game behind the bat. 
The Toronto team is not in the best of shape 
yet, but appears to have plenty of excellent 
material. Lyons made a good impression and 
was greatly applauded for his fine throw in from 


center, nabbing a man at the plate. The 


| ‘Varsity team has been practicing hard all this 


week with the object in view of getting ‘into 
shape for their tour, which commences May 24. 


Referring to a cricket match played last week 


between Berlin and Waterloo, a Toronto daily 


paper says: “Mr. Jonathan Cook, who bowled 
for the BerlinClub, has been playing for twenty- 
seven years, and holds the Canadian record for 
batting with 148 runs to his credit.” This state- 
ment is quite erroneous, and although Mr. 
Cook’s performance was no doubt a very good 
one, yet it will not detract from the real merit 
of it to here give a list of those who have made 
larger scores than the one that is placed to his 
credit. I shall mention them according to the 
dates of the performances, as given in ‘Sixty 
Years of Canadian Cricket,” that invaluable 
book by Mr. John FE. Hall and Mr. R. O. Me- 
Cullogh : 

On July 10, 1874, Capt. Wallace of Halifax made a 
score of 158. 

On July 10, 1877, H. C. Simonds of Port Hope, playing 
against Montreal, scored 150). 

On July 23, 1877, R. K. Leisk, playing for Hamilton 
against Montreal, scored 202. 

In July, 1881, A. Browning of Montreal, playing 
egainst Ottawa, scored 204. 

In August, 1882, George N. Morrison, playing for 
Toronto against the Nelsons, scored 151 not out. 

On July 16, 1883, A. C. Allan playing for Trinity 
College School against Orillia, scored 149 not out. 

In July, 1892, H. H. Hansard playing for St. John, 
N.B., against the officers of H. M. 8. Magicienne, 
scored 161 not out, 

On August 9, 1893, F. A. 
Halifax Wanderers against the North-West Arms, 
scored 158. 

On August 24, 1894, George S. Lyon playing for 
Rosedale against Peterboro’, scored 238 not out. 

This shows that there have been nine men 
who have made larger scores than Mr. Cook’s 
148, It will also be seen that Mr. Browning of 
Montreal held the record for the highest indi- 
vidual score from 1881 until 1894, when Mr. G. 
S. Lyon surpassed him with 238 not out, and 
that now stands as the record score for Canada 


’ 
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and, in the nature of things, is likely to stand 
for some time. 


The Toronto Swimming Club have elected 
the following officers for 1897: President, A. C. 
Goode ; vice-president, Chas. Norris ; secretary, 
H. J. Goode, 38 Herrick street; treasurer, 
Arthur Firth ; honorary swimming instructor, 
Arthur L. Cochrane; committee, H. Norton, 
W. Kirby, J. L. Scholes. The Toronto Swim- 
ing Club has had remarkable success since 
its organization two or three seasons 
ago. It holds the city swimming champion- 
ship, Martin B. Wilkinson having won 
it last year at the Island Aquatic Asso- 
ciation annual regatta. Aside from their 
own branch of athletics, A. C. Goode, the 
president, holds the Canadian amateur welter- 
weight boxing championship, while J. L. 
Scholes is the light-weight champion. It is the 
intention of the Club to draw up a schedule of 
races for this summer, the first to be a half-mile 
event for the captaincy. One-mile races will also 
take place during the season. To swim a mile 
leisurely is no light test of endurance, and it 
speaks well for the athletic standing developed 
by the Club when it has members who can race 
that distance, swimming being probably the 
most exhausting form of racing possible. The 
main object of the-Club is a most worthy one, 
that of teaching its new members to swim with 
the view of enabling them to save themselves 
and others from drowning should the occasion 
arise. The Club is building a new club house 
on the Island, and many new applications for 
membership are being received. 


The players of the Toronto Lacrosse Club are, 
many of them, already in active practice, 
although it is too early to yet give a complete 
list of the men who have been secured. 


The Torontos in the Eastern League are still 
getting the worst of it. Perhaps their luck 
will improve when they play their first home 
game at Hanlan’s Point next Wednesday. 
Toronto's Canadian League team opened its 
season against Hamilton at Baseball Park 
yesterday and to-day. THE UMPIRE, 





Europe’s Mother-in-Law. 


An Important Queen of an Unimportant Country. 


HE mother-in-law of the greater half of 


Europe—that is the title which the 
Danish people have affectionately 
bestowed upon Queen Louise of 


Denmark. 

This quiet, domestic lady, born in compara- 
tive and married into actual poverty, and only 
raised by accident to the throne of almost the 
least important kingdom of Europe, has secured 
imperial and royal thrones and vast worldly 
possessions for her descendants. 

She has six children. One, Alexandra, is the 
Princess of Wales; another, Dagmar, is the 
widow of the late Czar of Russia; a third, 
Thyrza, is the wife of the Duke of Cumberland, 
the claimant to the throne of Hanover and to 
the duchy of Brunswick. Of her sons the 
eldest, Christian, heir apparent to the throne 
of Denmark, is the husband of Princess Louise, 
daughter of Charles XV. of Sweden; the 
second, King George of Greece, is the husband 
of the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia, niece of 
the late Czar of Russia; the third, Waldemar, 
is the husband of Princess Marie, daughter of 
the Duc de Chartres, and consequently a mem- 
ber of the princely house of Orleans. 

In a sense Queen Louise may be looked upon 
as the center of the present trouble in the East, 
being connected by ties of blood or of marriage 
with nearly all those prominently associated 
with it. The Sultan himself has escaped from 
any entangling alliance with her. But then he 
isa Moslem. A mother-in-law is proverbially 
supposed to be unpopular. But Queen Louise 
is an exception to the rule, if rule indeed it be. 


| She has made her humble palaces of Bernstoff 


and Castle Fredenborg into a sort of common 
holiday meeting place for 
Emperor and Empress, King and Queen, 
Princes and Princesses, and_ for their 
offspring, her own’ grandchildren. Those 
irascible rulers who seem unable to meet 


family home and 


| on friendly terms anywhere else, assemble in 


Kaiser playing for the | 


{ 


| 





| 


the palace of Queen Louise and spend a week 
of the friendliest family intercourse. Her Ma- 
jesty seems to be one of those women, now 
and then met in humbler spheres, who make 
the words ‘*‘ home” and ‘‘ family” mean a great 
deal, accomplishing this by tact and real affec- 
tion. In short, all Europe owes Her Majesty of 
Denmark a debt of which it is scarcely con- 
scious. For this litthe woman has been one of 
the most successful peacemakers of Europe. 
Certainly, a marvelous position, and one of 


which she could never have dreamed. 
ceili 
*“*P-p-pa, I wish you was celebrated for the 
same thing the Cleveland base ball club is.” 
“ Whatis that?” ‘* Light work with the stick.” 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





‘* Laudator Temporis Acti.” 
Punch. 
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Ah, funerals isn’t what they used to be in my time! I recollect when we ‘ad 
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Fate’s Weight-Cloths. 


E put the dreadful writ of foreclosure 
into a pocket and recalled the dog 
which he had set upon the con- 
stables who had served it, with 
three long-drawn, querulous whis- 

tles like those of a snipe. 

He looked down the long tree-fenced lane 
that led from the farm buildings to the road, 
and saw that they had just climbed into the 
buggy which they had left at the lane gate and 
were whipping the horse up. 

His sun-browned face wrinkled with a smile 
as the collie trotted up and dropped a fragment 
of cloth, which it had torn from the trousers of 
one of the men, at his feet. 

He bent down and patted the animal’s head 
and said, ‘‘Good dog!” and the brute licked 
his bony hands and looked up at him with 
those soft dogs’ eyes which seem always filled 
with tenderness. 

Then he crossed the lane to his barn and 
entered it, and shoved home the stout wooden 
bars which fastened the great doors on the 
inside. He leaned heavily against one of the 
thick timbers which upheld the roof, and took 
the writ from his pocket and opened it, and 
held it before his eyes and read it aloud very 
slowly, for the light was poor and his eyes were 


weak. Then, with a quick movement, he rent 


the stiff paper in halves and tore the two long | 


strips into minute fragments and_ strewed 
them over the floor, as he would have sown 


grain broadcast, with quick jerks of his long | 


arms, 

He laughed coarsely, like an evil spirit, 
and folded his arms and set his face hard, 
like a mask. He stood there a long while, 
thinking bitter-mindedly. He grew somnolent 
at last and dozed a little. 
the barn was growing thicker, and the mur- 
murous buzzing of the flies fainter. 
signs he knew that the sun had set and the 
day was passing. His soul, he told himself, 
should pass with it. 

He had made his mind up to end his life | 
when he had seen the constables approaching. 
Ile had recognized one of them, and had known 
very well why they had come. 

If the loan company that held the mortgage 
had permitted him to keep the farm, he would 
have gone on working cruelly hard and living 
upon cheap food and wearing filthy rags, which | 
were only a little better than his neighbors’ 
scarecrows wore, and trying strenuously to pay 
the heavy interest, as he had done for years. | 
He was sufliciently brave to do that, but not to 
begin life anew, as a mere laborer, with no | 
prospects whatéver and the certainty before | 
him of being forced to depend upon the charity | 
of his friends when he had grown too old to 
work. If he had been years younger he | 
might have essayed it, but at his age it was 
not to be thought of. And he felt that he 
could not live now that the deep disgrace of 
bankruptcy had come upon him, though his 
friends had known for years that ‘Sit was 
only a matter of time with him,” as they 


ten 


expressed it. 

He had determined to wait until it was quite 
dark. He knew that there was a suitable rope 
in the tool-room of the barn, and he had 
mentally selected a beam. He stood there with 
all his muscles relaxed, leaning against the 
post deadly, like a drunken man, and staring 
into the thickening gloom. 

He grew reminiscent, and looked back over 
his life. 

He recalled the pleasant early years which | 
he had spent upon the farm and which had 
made these latter pleasureless ones so hard to 
endure. The farm had been mortgageless then 
and he had worked with a glad heart, whistling 
merry tunes, for farming had paid then as it 
had not since paid, and the future had seemed 
very bright. He remembered, with a vivid 
clearness that stung, the summer day when he 
and his newly-married wife had returned from 
the hot and dusty city whither they had been 
upon a wedding journey, and had stood to- 
yvether, with linked hands, on the deep cool 
veranda of the old farmhouse and had sworn 
that they would never leave the farm, but 
would spend their lives upon it. And they 
had sworn other things beside, sweet oaths 
which only lovers swear to each other. But a 
few years afterward she had died, and that 
great trouble had been the first of many. 

His crops had grown sparser, year upon year, 
and the prices of grain lower. And he had lost 
money in several ways and had been forced to 
mortgage the farm. And his luck, which had 
been ill enough before, had grown steadily 
worse. 

The mortgage had increased in size, until it 
covered the entire farm like a blanket; anda 
prevalent fever had included his two young | 
children among its victims. No man, he said 
to himself, had ever had such continuous and 
persistent ill-fortune. And he frowned blackly. 
The loan company’s threats had been frequent 
of late, so that the blow which had fallen had 
not been unexpected. But he had not for a 
moment realized what it would mean to him 
until it fell. 

The unmarried sister 
keeper had chanced to go to the adjacent town 
that afternoon, and hej was quite alone on the 
This, he told himself, was a lucky cir- 
cumstance. He was sure of being undeterred. | 
He anticipated death almost pleasantly. He 
thought much of the great relief it would bring, | 
and only a little of the grief it would cause his | 
friends. 

He had no real friends, he persuaded himself, | 
and the only relative whom he had left was the | 
sister who kept his house, and she would soon 
forget. He had a theory that the only grief 
that was lasting, and which it was impossible | 


to forget, was the grief of a husband for a dead 
Other sorrows, 


who was his house- 





farm. 


wife, or a wife for a husband. 
he believed, were evanescent. 

He did not think of the angry pains of disso- 
lution at all. 

He had been an optimist and a religious man, 
but the weight of the burdens which had been 
put upon him had made him pessimistic and 
distrustful. But forall that, he thought of God 
in His Heaven, though he only dully believed in 
Him, and of the catalogue of his sins, which he 
was about to cap with the cardinal sin of sui- 


The warm dark of | 


By these | 


TORO 


NTO SATURDAY 





dark. An invisible strong hand seemed to 
have clutched him by the shoulders and to be 
holding him there. The odd feeling made him 
shiver and breathe in quick gasps, as a horse 
does when it scents a wild beast. He had the 
strong imagination of an illiterate man. 

His heart raced like a steamer’s screws when 
she pitches bow first. But he gradually 
gathered strength and at last forced himself 
away from the post, as men who are physical 
cowards force themselves to the front of a 
battle, and with just as great difficulty. He 
crossed the barn with heavy steps and entered 
the tool-room, and fell on his hands and knees, 
and groped among the rakes and hoes and 
spades and forks for the rope. He found it 
and went out, dragging it after him, and cast 
one end of it over the great beam which he had 
chosen. He made a noose in it and passed the | 
other end through the noose and drew it tight, | 
and throwing off his wide-brimmed straw hat | 
and his coat, climbed it painfully, hand over 
hand, and got upon the beam. Then he cut a 
long piece from the rope with his pocket-knife 
and made a large noose in the short end that 





was left, and put it about his neck. He pulled 
the noose tight, so tight that the rough hemp 
hurt his neck cruelly and it was difficult to 
| breathe. 

All that remained for him to do now was to 
step off the beam. He stood there, with his 
hands pressed against his sides, looking down 
through half-shut eyes into the gloom below, | 
and shuddering like a man has just 
emerged from a cold bath. 

At that minute-a small door in the barn, 
which he had neglected to fasten, swung in- 
ward and a woman stepped in and looked 
| about searchingly, and called him by name | 
| twice in a strident He gave a great 
start of astonishment, as though he had seen 
a ghost, and stirred a heavily-booted foot. The 
light of a lantern which she carried made him 
blink painfully. | 
She caught a slight sound and looked up and 
gasped noisily. 

“Tom!” she said again. Her eyes were like | 
lit lamps with horror. There was a world of 
reproach in her tone and a world of fear. 

““Tom!” she repeated, after a pause which | 
seemed an hour long to them both, though in 
reality it was but a minute. All the reproach 
had gone out of her tone, but the fear re- | 
mained. 

Ile made a movement as if to step off the 
beam, and she gave a frightful scream and 
swung her arms upward. He drew back again 
involuntarily, and she clenched her upraised 
hands, and dropped upon her knees, and began 
to pray aloud with a terrible strenuousness. 


who 


voice. 





lor some time after this he seemed to be 
only half-conscious. He could not explain to 
himself why this was, but he heard his sister's 
shouted words precisely as one hears a clock 
striking when half-asleep. 


He realized their import clearly enough. She 


had made her mind up that she would be 
unable to prevent him from effecting his 


purpose, and was only praying for his soul. 


She was imploring God to forgive the tre- 
mendous sin of suicide and his other sins, 


small and great. 

In a little time she seemed to grow quite 
oblivious of his presence. She went on praying 
excitedly for a great but at last her 
voice quavered and broke into sobs, and she 
fell forward deadly and fainted. 

He gave a sharp cry of pain. 
her suddenly silent, pitiable 
him more than her prayer had. 
watching her face fascinatedly ; the pain upon 
it had seemed to hold his eyes. And now the | 
whiteness of the face aggravated its expression 


while, 


The sight of 
figure affected 
He had been 


of horror. 
He stood there uncertainly, arguing - with 
himself. But he felt that it was quite impos- 
sible now. He could not force himself to do it 
in the presence of that quick body which lay 
there with so perfect a semblance of death. 


After a brief while he sat down upon the 
beam, which wasa signal that he had surrend- 
ered to himself, and loosened the noose with 
some difticulty and slipped it over his head 
and flung it from him. Then he rubbed his eyes 
and stretched his limbs if he had just 
awakened from sleep, and slid down the short 
length of the rope and dropped to the floor. 
The fall jarred him. 

He took up the lantern and thrust his arm 
through its wire ring, and gathered up his 
sister's body and passed out of the barn by the 
door through which she had entered. When 
he was half-way to the house a cloud, which 
hung low over the farm, spilled down its con- 
tents, whipping the earth and the roofs of the 
buildings with a hollow roar. It wetted her 
face and she revived in his arms. She half- 
opened her eyes and stared wildly up at him, 


as 


but did not speak. 

He carried her into the house and laid her 
upon a sofa. Then he went out and tramped 
about goallessly for hours. 

When he returned, earth and sky were gray 
with the approaching dawn, and the kitchen 
chimney of his house was plumed with smoke. | 

He entered the little dining-room, which was 
chill and comfortless, for the morning was cool. | 
He lit his pipe and shoved his hands deep down | 
into his pockets, and walked up and down the 


room. 

Half an hour later his sister entered to spread 
the breakfast table. The smoke hung in cob- 
webbish strata between floor and ceiling, and its 
scent pervaded the room. She coughed as she 
covered the little round table with its faded red 
cloth. 

‘“Tom,” she said between coughs, ‘*I wish y’ 
wouldn't smoke so in here. ‘The smoke smells 
so it fairly makes me sick.” 

He took his pipe from his mouth and regarded 
her timidly. She said fothing more, but her 
eyes dripped tears. 

They ate the simple meal in silence, avoiding 
each other's eyes. But after they had finished 
and were about to rise, he leaned of a sudden 
across the narrow table and, craning his neck, 
kissed her upon the cheek. She broke into 
sobbing. But he rolled his shirt-sleeves up and 
bared his great brown arms and left the house 
whistling. MARSTYN POGUE. 
Toronto, May, ‘97. 
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cide, as all men do when they are very near to 
death, or think they are. He even prayed a | 
little, first mentally, then in whispers. 
Another hour passed and he still stood with 
his back to the post, though it had grown quite 


One of the new Greek Ministers is Trianta- 
| fylako. If the Greeks have to sue for peace, he 
ought to be sent to Constantinople to Trianta- 


Kincardine Review. 





\ fyabdul. 
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THE MAN WHO IS BLAMED FOR THE DISGRACE OF GREECE. 


Sketched from Life for the * Illustrated London News” by Mr. H. C. Seppings Wright, Special Artist for 


THE CROWN PRINCE CONSTANTINE. 


that paper. This 


Sketch was made at the headquarters of His Royal Highness and Staff at Larissa. 





Horse Sense in a Bar-Room. 


ROM the open bar-door came the 
sounds of hot argument closely con- 
tested, well sustained. 

‘Billy's givin’ it to ‘em strong,” 


said the callous hostler as he crossed | 


the yard to the pump. 
*“*Let’s goin and see what 


suggested Simmons. ‘* We can buy a beer and 


| let on that’s what we came in for.” 


Very subtle is Simmons. 
We leaned our wheels against the veranda 
posts and went inside. 


it is all about,” | 


, : ; : 
** You don’t know what you're talking about. 


I'll bet I know more about hawses than any | 


gentleman in this here bar, and J couldn't go 


down to the Woodbine and name the hawses | 
You talk like a home-made | 


that take the field. 
sossidge.” 
It was “ Billy” that was speaking, and Billy 


had been drinking. So had the gentleman in 


the low vest and the soiled shirt; so had the | 
youth on the lager-cask; so had the scrawny | 


sun-burnt teamster with his shirt-sleeves rolled 
up past his elbows, 
‘*Now, look here, Billy,” expostulated the 


| youth on the lager-cask, ‘“‘what George said | 


and what J said was 

“*T tell you there ain’t two in a hundred that 
kin do it,” repeated Billy, striking the bar with 
his fist. 

** Now, look here an’ see if this ain’t logic,” 
said George (he of the dirty shirt). ‘‘ I’ve lost 


money follyin’ the hawses_ than 


more 


at. 
is liable to be just about right—d’ye under- 
stan’?” 


‘* You're talkin’ in bunches, 


| fully. 


‘*Now, wait a minute,” said George sooth- 
ingly, ‘‘ wait an’ see what I'm goin’ to say 
ain't that fair? What I say is, there is them as 
knows a thing or two. I've lost money on ‘em, 


lots of it, an’ 


**T’'ve lost money on ’em myself,” put in the | 


youth on the lager-cask corroboratively. 

‘*T’'ve lost more money than you ever seen,” 
said Billy contemptuously. 

“You have?” This was said with biting 
incredulity. 

* Yes, | have,” said Billy. 

** You've lost a doost of a lot then.” 

** Yes, I've lost a doost of a lot, and I never 
cried over it neither.” 

**Some people make more fuss over losing 
ten dollars than I make over losing a thou- 
‘said George. ‘‘Tll bet I can go down to 
that track to-morrow and name seven hawses 
out of I've money ‘em and I 
know 

‘““What do you know? You don’t know that 
you know nothin’. There ain't two in a hun- 
dred that does,” interrupted Billy hotly. 

There was a stormy pause. 

‘I’ve a darn good idea I kin lick the tar out 
of you, anyway,” said George. 

“That's right,” said the youth on the lager- 


sand,’ 


ten, lost on 


¥ 


any 

: : oe 
gentleman in this here. bar can shake a stick 
Therefore [impressive pause] what I say 


said Billy scorn- | 


} 





argument,” he said 


| and you are to go down to Col. K 





cask encouragingly. 

**T'll soon settle a fool idea like that,” said 
Billy, pulling off his voat. 

** Easy there, boys, easy.” But the bar-tender 
felt the need of some excitement and he spoke 
half-heartedly. The men had barely faced each 
other when a shrill female voice broke in on 
the entertainment like the blast of a steam 
whistle. A woman, buxom and wrathful, ap- 
peared at the inner door. 

“What do you mean, you drunken loafers? 
Ain’t you ashamed of yourselves? Billy Stan- 


| it can’t——,” 


ford, put on that coat, and get out, the whole 
| pack of you, if you can’t behave yourselves.” 


Billy slowly put on his coat. The bar-tender 
sheepishly pretended to be busy with his 
glasses. When the woman had issued her 
commands one could have heard the drooping 


of an eyelash. Finally, with a last glare 


around the room, the stout figure of the land- | 
| lady retired to the virtuous seclusion of her 


kitchen. 
Billy motioned the crowd up to the bar. 
“T'll allow that when I said there ain’t two 


in a hundred that knows anything about 


| hawses I was carried away by the heat of the 


in a cautious whisper. 

‘*There is two in a hundred, and it’s my treat.” 
And the crowd let it go at that. S. H. 
Toronto, May, ‘97. 





An Acrobatic Feat. 


A Break in the Monotony of Village Life. 

N a Western Ontario hamlet lived Col. K—, 
storekeeper and practical joker. His bo- 
som friend, Prof. B—, principal of a local 


college, was his rival in all that pertained | 


to puns, sells, conundrums and such like. Silly 
Billy, a half-witted waif with sufficient intelli- 
gence to maintain himself in food and tobacco, 
of which he was inordinately fond, was the 
third party in the village who took quite a 
pride in his powers in the line of riddles and 
conundrums. 

On a sweltering August day, Prof. B— stood 
in 


scholars within, added to the hum of the flies 


without, caused him to long for anything that | 


would break the monotony of his labors. See- 
ing Billy on the street, the Professor hailed him, 
and Billy, nothing loth, and with an eye to to- 
bacco, came forward and saluted. 

After a few bantering words about Billy's 
powers as a joker and framer of riddles, the 
Professor conceived the idea of a huge joke at 
Billy’s expense. 

‘* Billy,” said the professor, ‘‘ would you like 
to earn some tobacco ?” 

Billy signified that he would. 

** But you will have to work hard for it.” 

“Oh, Ul do any job at all.” 

‘“‘ Well then, Billy, I'll give you a conundrum 
and give 
it to him; if he can’t answer it he is to give you 
some chewing tobacco.” 
*** All right, professor; 
drum?” 


the conun- 


what's 


“Well, you go down to Col. K *s and ask 
him this: Why is an elephant like a brick ? 
The answer is: Because it can’t climb a tree. 
Be sure and ask him to put up the tobacco.” 

* All right,” says Billy, as he starts off. 

“Wait!” shouted the professor. ‘“*Can you 
remember the conundrum ?” 

**Oh, yes,” says Billy, ‘I don’t forget a good 
joke like that.” 

** Well, what is it?” 

** Why is an elephant like a——tree, because 
and here Billy got hopelessly 
mixed. 

‘* No, no, that won't do,” the Professor said. 
“It's why is an elephant like a brick?” And 
after coaching Billy so that he could repeat 
the conundrum without getting it wrong, he 
started him. 

Then the Professor wrote a to the 
Colonel explaining the joke and giving the 
answer. The real joke was to be on Billy 
when the Colonel answered the conundruni, 
and so saved his tobacco. The note was 
by one of the boys, who was told to get there 
before Billy. 

The Colonel received the note and was fully 
prepared when Billy came into the store. 

‘*Hello, Billy,” he says, ‘‘any conundrums 
to-day?” 

‘Yep; I got a bully one to-day,” and Billy 
smiled in anticipation of the tobacco. 

‘** Well, Billy, look here; I'll give you a half 
pound of tobacco if I can’t answer your conun- 
drum,” and the Colonel dramatically placed the 
tobacco on the counter. 

‘*Here, I'll give you a whole pound if I can't 


note 


sent 


| answer it,” he said as he augmented the pile. 


‘*Well,” says Billy, “why can’t a brick—a— 
why can’t—a—darn if I don't most forget it, 
but it’s easy as shucks, wonst you'se get a holt 
of it; why! oh! I knew I had it all right; 
why can't an elephant climb a tree like a 
brick ?” 

**Oh,” says the Colonel, astounded, * that’s 
no conundrum.” 





the doorway of his intelligence factory, | 
aweary of his very existence; the hum of the | 


**Bet yer socks it is,” says Billy as he poe- 
kets the tobacco. ‘Darn'd if I know myself, 
but the Professor, he says it is.” 

There was a subsequent coolness between the 
Colonel and the Professor. 

O. G. WHITTAKER. 

Toronto, May, ‘97. 








That Decided Him. 


‘** It’s all very well,” complained the Impartial 
| Citizen, “for clergymen to say that all the 
| toughs are in favor of Sunday cars, but I’ve 
| found out otherwise to my cost.” 


** How's that?” asked the other. 

‘Well, L attended an anti-street car meeting 
in Masonic Hall, Parkdale, one night last week 
and had my umbrella stolen. They’ve got my 

umbrelia, bat they won't get my vote.” 





| ‘That actress seems absorbed in her role of 
Lady Macbeth.” ‘‘ Yes, her manager has to 
make her carry an alarm clock in the sleep- 
walking scene.”—Chicago Record, 




























































STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Steamship Agent - 


JUBILEE RAT 


LINE. TO EVERY Ist 2ND 
American ........S0uthampton.. Wed...$100.00 $45.00 


N. G. Lloyd. 


Ham.-American. . L 
Amierican.........Phila.-L’pool...Sat. 
Beaver.. .........Mont.- L’pool...¥ 
Eng. Channel, Continental & Mediterranean Agency 


Thurs. 107.50 60.00 


Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on application. | , 


North German Lloyd Services _ 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 


New twin screw regular ships, Thursday, 12 noon. 


Prinz Reg.Luipold,May 20. Bremen. c June 24 
Fried der Grosse... June 3) Prinz Reg. Luipold, July 1 
Barbarossa. June 10H. H. Meier 


Saloon, $75 ; second saloon, $42.50 upward. 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 





Saale May 18 Havel & 
Trave... May 25 Saale. June 15 
Lahn.. Junel Trave June 22 


New York, Cherbourg (Parts), Bremen 
Spree, May 29; Aller. June 12; Spree, June 26, 
Saloon, $100; second saloon, S60 upward. 

New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


NEW AMERI AMPTON oe Paris) 
Paris. ...May 19 | Paris June 9 
St. Paul. May 2 | 10 St. Paul...June 16 | 10 
St. Louis...June 2! a.m. 2 LINE. A.M. 
R NEW YORK—ANTWERP 
FRIESLAND Wednesday, May 19, noon 
KENSINGTON. Wednesday, May 26, 1 p.m. 
International Navigation Company — 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHSRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronte 





CEAN LAKE 
Steamship 


Tourist TIGKKTS 


4 softh 
Local — 


RK. M. MELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P. 0. Tel. 2010. 


RIVER RAIL 








Anecdotal. 





Once upon a time a man who needed the aid 
of Fontenelle went to the great philosopher 
and began an apology for a pamphlet which he 
had written against him. Fontenelle’s wither- 
ing answer was: “Sir, this is the first time I 
have heard of it.” 


* 

An Irish gentleman was dining out the other 
night, when somebody insulted the Queen. The 
gallant and loyal Irishman was on his feet in 
an instant. ‘‘Sir,” said he to the culprit, ‘the 
duello is not now in fashion, but if you had 
made that remark fifty years ago, I would call 
you out to-morrow morning!” 

* 

When William J. Stillman was in Greece for 
the London Jimes, a report was sent out that 
he had been beheaded. One of his friends tele- 
graphed to the correspondent this message: 
‘*Rumor here that your head has been taken 
off. Is it true?” The message reached Still- 
man, and this was his reply: 
newspaper man never loses his head.” 

* 

When King Cetewayo was sent into exile by 
Lord Wolseley, he was allowed to take with him 
only three of his several hundred wives. This 


broke the King all up, and he pleaded again | 


and again for his wives, but without avail. 
Finally, hearing of Lord Wolseley’s intended 
departure for England, he sent a last message, 
asking pathetically that if he would not send 
him any more wives, he would at least exchange 
the three he had for three others. 


* 

There was once a mathematical tutor in one 
of our great universities who was in the habit 
of boasting that he neither knew nor cared to 
know anything about poets or poetry, and con- 
sidered it all ‘‘a lot of unpractical rot.” A cer- 


The New Cycle Pump 
and what is claimed for it. 
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They Say 


It saves lots of time, trouble and 
tiresome effort when you want to 
pump up the tire. 


It’s so light and so little that it 
takes up no room and doesn’t 
add anything worth talking about 
to the weight of your equipment. 


And they say that it is displacing 
all other pumps in the market for 
the reasons just mertioned. 


We were the first to sell them in 
Toronto, as usual, and the Sykl 
Pump is just one of the number 
of new cycling equipments which 
are seen among the newest Bi- 
cycle sundries at the store. 


The price of the pump is 9oc. 


WILSON 


35 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 





72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


j Thurs. 77.75 45.00 
\ Plymouth Tues.. 107.50 60.00 


35.00 to 60.00 
Wed... 50.00 34.00 





July 8 
Koenigin Luise ...June 17 Fried der Grosse... July 15 


June s&s 


** My dear boy, a | 


| sheltered me.” 


of slavery. 


objects also to the principle ; 


signed 


Friend—That must have been an awful 


two of them spelled my name wrong! 





tain brother tutor, anxious to convert him, 
gave him the famous Charge of the Light 
Brigade to read. The mathematician took it 
up and began to read aloud, thus: 
league, half a league, half a league——” Then 
he banged the book down, exclaiming impa- 
tiently: ‘‘ Well, if the fool meant a league and 
a half, why on earth didn’t he say so?” 

James Russell Lowell, when American 
minister to England, was much bothered by 
the wife of an American Senator, who was 
determined. to be presented at court. The 
woman was noisy, illiterate, and socially im- 
possible ; but she was the wife of a Senator. 
There came a time when the minister, worn 
out by her importunities, was about to capitu- 
Jate; in that hour of weakness, however, he 


chanced to overhear his persecutor say to a | 


friend, regarding a dressmaker’s bill which had 
just come in: ‘*‘ When I see the size of that 
bill I just laid back and yelled.” The lady was 
not presented. 


At one of Lord Westerby’s famous dinner 
parties, there arose a discussion as to the 
relative humor of the north and south of 
England. Illustrative of the wit of the south, 
Cardinal Manning told an experience which 
occurred when he was rector of Lovington, in 
Sussex. He went to visit a poor old parish- 
ioner, a widow of between seventy and eighty 
years of age, who had had nine or ten children, 
of whom all but one daughter had gone out 
into the world and left her. At last this 
daughter married, and she was alone. The 
Archbishop said to her, ‘‘ Dame, you must feel 
it lonely now, after having had so large a 
family!” ‘* Yes, sir,” she said, ‘I do feel it 
lonesome. I have brought up a long family, 
and now here I am living alone. And I misses 
‘em and I wants ’em; but I misses 'em more 
than I wants ‘em.” 





Between You and Me. 





HE New Woman has courage and 
lacks the qualities, frame of mind, 
or whatever you choose to call it, of 
reverence. She attacks the oldest 
customs, (not to mention cos- 
tumes), and says decidedly, ‘‘ Rub- 

bish,” if one quotes the sentiment of the plea, 
‘‘ Woodman, spare that tree,” and gives as a 
reason the song's little line, ‘“‘In youth it 
That’s no reason to the New 
Woman. She simply says, ‘‘ Rubbish.” She 
examines social customs, and decides that 
many of the small amenities of life are also 
rubbish. One of her latest tirades in an 
American paper is against the present etiquette 
of the visiting-card. It’s only a very small 
matter, but it shows the method and habit of 
the New Woman up beautifully. In_ polite 
society the burden of social intercourse is 
carried by the women; theoretically at all 
events, really in many cases, the man is 
supposed to be absorbed by things of more 


diversion of afternoon receptions, and so forth. 
The mother, wife or sister does her duty in 
paying and receiving the visits, and as an 
earnest of his good-will to their mutual friends, 
often as a reminder of his bare existence, she 
deposits, along with her own, his pasteboard, 


heroffering. A visiting-card isoften the only vis- 
ible token one has that Mrs. A. has a brother, 
Mrs. LB. a husband, or Mrs. C. a son, 
meets the A.’s and B.'s and C.’s at dinner, and 
has a shock to discover that the brother is the 
unknown of one’s summer flirtation, that the 
husband, formerly supposed to be an Adonis 
because his wife is a Hebe, is a tiny old man in 
a bald head and false teeth, and that the son is 
the young man who shonted, ‘*‘ Look out, old 


lady!" as you wrathily dodged him on your | 


uncertain bicycle ride the day before. 
* 

The inoffensive and modest little visiting- 
card is to the New Woman only another badge 
Why should she be burdened with 
it? (One would think it was a log of wood!) She 
she decides no 
longer to bear the load of such a crushing 
formality. Some time ago she declined to be 
burdened with her husband's initials, and 
herself Mrs. Mary Jane So-and-So, 
instead of Mrs. John or Mrs. Henry. But she 
so revelled in this freedom from even a few 
letters, that she now determines to enjoy it 
still further, It is solemnly resolved by several 
New Women that they will no longer groan 


7 ery | 
under the yoke of the oppressive visiting-card 

of their tyrants. 
Smith leaves her own card, and John is not! | 


Henceforth Mrs. Mary Jane 


And should she be properly snubbed by not 


being deemed eligible in all the glory of her | 


own front name to a seat at a dinner table, or.a 
chance to tight her way to the buffet at a modish 


crush, she may perchance regret her rebellion 


“Half a 





| 
! 
| dish of water, and such a fussing, and bathing, 
| 
| 





| by the hair. 


Its Horrible Consequences. 





accident in which you were hurt. 
Actress—Oh, it was. Just dreadful. Why, only three of the papers mentioned it, and 


N.Y. Truth. 


against carrying the stupendous load of her 


husband's visiting-cards. 
* 

The other day a mistress of a mansion 
literally put her foot in it. A maid was pert; 
a mistress was tired; she spoke sharply; the 
maid smiled, but what a booklet of impudence 
can be incorporated in a smile. Then the 
mistress said sternly ‘‘Go,” and stamped her 
foot. It was the foot which precipitated the 
crisis. The maid utterly refused to be stamped 
at. Finally the mistress was compelled to dis- 
miss her, not only from the room but from 
the house. She went, murmuring, “I'll make 
her sorry that she stamped her foot at 
me!” Wasn't it a curious case of touchi- 
ness? And doubtless, from some perverted idea 
of the true inwardness of a stamp, she will not 
rest until she does as she said. An aggrieved 
servant has the ear of many a woman whose 
cheeks should burn with shame to think of it, 
and some of the worst and most subtle scandals 
with which Toronto is cursed to-day have been 
fed, and in some cases started, by the revenge- 
ful tongue of the servant whose feelings have 
been hurt, perhaps by much less than a stamped 
foot, and whose undeveloped nature knows but 
the craving to “ get even.” 

* 

These are the days when one who loves his 
fellows puts out small scraps of cotton wool and 
ends of thread and twine on window sills, and 
watches to see which bright-eyed ‘ chippie” 
will find them first and bear them off in glee 
for nest-lining. My wee friends, the sparrows, 
gave me a call on Sunday, and sat eying me 
with perky nods. I had given them all the 
ravelings and odds and ends of things such as, 
had I heen a young sparrowlet, I should have 
liked to ‘‘cuddle doon” upon, but they wanted 
something else. The crowd circled around the 


| window, and sat on the sill, with their fascinat- 


ing, gleaming eyes turned to me; then they 
flew down totheir drinking-barrel and balanced 
themselves on its brim, and I saw that the 
water had gone so low that they could not 
reach it, tip they never sorecklessly. Of course 
I trotted down stairs and set them out a great 


and ruffling up of tiny creatures on the fence to 
dry you never saw. And with sweet, short 
cries of gladness they swarmed off presently 
on their vagrant way, with never a 
thank you, the unmannerly little beasts! 
And I solemnly quoted good old Marcus 
Aurelius to myself: ‘‘ When you have done a 
kindness and your neighbor is the better for it, 


| why need you be so foolish as to look any fur- 


ther and gape for reputation and requital?” 
Why, indeed ? 
* 

One of the signs of the times is the creation 
of new ways of serving one’s neighbors; the 
discovery by some clever woman or man of how 
to do by proxy some task which seemed pecu- 
liarly impossible of laying upon any but the 


|} one most nearly concerned in its completion. 
| Granted that there are some things which one 
moment than the interchange of calls, the | 


must do for oneself, there are others which one 
would gladly pay to have done. A woman now 
undertakes to break in new boots. Fancy her 
poor feet! She has quite a fashionable clientele 
in New York of smart women whose feet are 
the same size, and she wears trying new shoes 


| for them until they are set to the shape of the 
suitably inscribed, and the social world accepts 


foot. Can you fancy how bien chaussee she 
must always be? 


tion of torture, squeaks, and misery untold. 
cm 

Half a dozen people have written me, asking 
for a word about the Sunday car question. 
Personally I am not interested in the thing at 
all, but there is a strong dislike in me to being 
ordered, and bullied, and terrorized, and the 
attitude which some of my correspondents 
have struck has touched the wrong string. I 
object to having my opinions hauled out of me 
I have lived very comfortably in 
godly and lovely cities where cars run on Sun- 
day, and I would not lift my smallest voice to 
prevent them doing so in Toronto. 

LADY GAY. 





O'Paul. 
Boston Courier. 
‘Paul was an Irishman,” vociferates Francis 
Murphy. 
**Prove it!” 
“T will. Paul says somewhere: 


shouts someone in the audience, 
‘when I 


| was a child, I spake as a child,’ and whoever 


says spake but an Irishman?” 





Bicycle Ailments. 
N. Y. Truth. 


‘* Brother Jim has the bicyce face, Joe has the | 


bicycle back, and sister Sue has the bicycle leg.” 
“Any other bicycle ailments in your family ?” 
“Well, papa savs he has the bicycle pocket- 
book, and it’s badly punctured.” 
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Correspondence Coupon. 





pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

COLLEEN.—I have certainly studied your writing, 
and recently too. 

Roy AND JAMIE SouTarR.—Your very interesting 
studies must stand over until you send me coupons. 
Also please note proper address for letter. 

MOTHER OF S1x.—Just go on as you are going. 
Don't be over-laden with worry of your own making. 
| The children will help one another and you, and the 
good One will help you all. Woman alive! it makes 
me almost angry to see you weaving trouble, when 
you may just as well weave joy. The same threads 
will make either. Don’t you know that? 

G. A. G. G.—1. Yes, it is a nice little city, and we 
| are very good to our visitors. 2. Your writing shows 
generous impulses, rather a material nature, prac- 
| tical and firm purpose, an even temperament and 
generally discreet, careful, and somewhat enthu- 
siastic nature. Carefulness and good sense are in 
your lines, which deny a suspicion of meanness. 


BLAcK.—Hope is your strong trait ; you are averse 
to looking down. Your will and purpose are light 
and the latter varies ; you have facility and a many- 
sided nature, generous and hearty, but discreet and 
canny; affection is strong and decision almost 
obstinacy in opinion. Not an imaginative person, 
rather the mathematical and calculating type. A 
good sort. 

ELsi£.—This isn't a very strong study, but it grows 
upon me. Self-relianee and self-absorption are 
marked. Writer thinks too much and too often of 
number one ; is fond of talking and not always quite 
positive of what she thinks and says. Taste is crude 
but inclines to dainty and refined objects. Reason is 
not strong, nor sequence of thought well knit; very 
little culture shown. 


ALLEYNE.—A very bright and live person, quick 
and imaginative, fond of change, sure to be liked in 
social circles. This lady’s character is strong and 
opinions formed; ambition sometimes rules; she 
likes attention and is sure to attract it. The tend- 
ency is to prefer society of the opposite sex. Could 
make herself at home anywhere. Refinement and 
some culture are shown, 


NELLIE M.S.—Rather hard to expect me to remem- 
ber Black Sheep and her talents. How could you 
ask me? Do you think 1 embalm the letters I get? 
Your own is a pretty, feminine and ladylike speci- 
men, impressionable, bright and impulsive, but 
untrained. I am sure everyone likes you. Please 
tell that dear child Gypsy that I feel for her. Bother 
lessons! Tell her to write to me again. 


CARMEN.—Your writing shows imagination, fire 
and originality. A clever girl, I am sure, but not 
under discipline. You love light, motion and color, 
and are at your best in company. What you need is 
stability—something reliable. Iam loth tosay that 
you exaggerate, but I think you err that way. There 
is nothing so pernicious as falseness of any kind, 
You'll find it will be hard to overcome this habit if 
you don’t start in at once. 


MANITOBA.—A fine, courageous, and outspoken 
character is in these lines. Writer is susceptible 
and ambitious, persistent and practical, with admir- 
able force, and of self-esteem not a little ;.tenacity 
and caution to hold and to guard, affection and some 


' pride, with all the swing and vigor of a well grown 


nature, perhaps a little apt to go under with strong 
pressure, for there is a tendency to despond always 
seen. Writer has good sequence of ideas and clear- 
ness of expression. Born to lead, not follow. 


JESSIE C.—If you honestly want to know what I 
think of you, just believe you are blushing. I think 
you are delightful. If I had your push, and force, 
and enterprise, nothing should stop me. But you'll 
need to gather in the loose ends, prune the fanciful 
vagaries, and then your beautiful strength will bring 
you great works. You are original, independent and 
a little bit wilful ; would be a generous friend and a 


perament. Rather, on the whole, the impulse and 
bent of a fine boy, 








But, somehow, the mere | 
| thought of her poor toes gives me the sugges- 
Then one | 








The Higher Criticism. 
London News. 

After all is said and done, is Kipling’s Our 
Lady of the Snows even good poetry? Canada 
is represented as daughter of a queen, mis- 
tress of her own house, and opening and shut- 
ting’ the doors. Would not the daughter ofa 
queen let the hired girl open the door? 








After.... 
Taking 


a course of Ayer’s Pills the 
system is set in good working 
order and a man begins to feel 
that life is worth living. He 
who has become the gradual 
prey of constipation, does not 
realize the friction under which 
he labors, untél the burden is 
lifted from Then his 
into mole- 


him. 
mountains sink 

hills, his moroseness gives 
place to jollity, he is a happy 
man again. If life does not 
seem worth living to you, you 
may take a very different view 


of it after taking 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 


Graphological studies must consist of at least six 


noble foe ; have bright perception and hopeful tem- | 
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A THOUGHT 





THAT KILLED 





A MAN! 








HE thought that he could trifle 
with disease. He was run 
down in health, felt tired and 
worn out, complained of dizzi- 
ness, biliousness, backaches 
and headaches. His liver and 
kidneys were out of order. 
He thought to get well by 
dosing himself with cheap 
remedies. And then came 
the ending. He fell a victim 
to Bright’s disease! The 
money he ought to have in- 
vested in a safe, reliable 
remedy went for a tombstone. 


is the only standard remedy 
in the world for kidney and 
liver complaints. It is the 
only remedy which physicians 
universally prescribe. It is 
the only remedy that is back- 
ed by the testimony of thou- 
sands whom it has relieved 
and cured. 


THERE IS NOTHING ELSE 
THAT CAN TAKE ITS PLACE 
anrarnemerer’ 
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We are Expert : 
... Silk Dyers | 


eecece 


Time was when you hesitated to 
have fine silks cleaned and dyed. The 
progress of the dyers art has changed 
the situation. You may send here the 
very finest and most delicate fabrics, 
sure of satisfactory work. 

R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 


Branches—209 Yonge St., 59 King St. W., 471 
Queen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


St. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 
REDDSRPGRP OHS RS SK SOCSTONS 
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Miss Paynter § 


Is showing an attractive assortment of 


‘Trimmed [iillinery 


For Spring and Summer Wear 


La 


. 


INCLUDING 


Paris Model Hats, Toques and 
Bonnets 


As well as those of her own design. 


Entrance, 3 King St. E. 
First Floor. 
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oleman’s 
CELEBRATED 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CLINTON, ONT. 6 


MMI MIMI MI I, 


Ascend by Elevator. 















When You ask 


for Adams’ Tutti Frutti see that 


you get it. Some dealers to obtain 
a big profit try to palm off imita- 
tions. 152 











Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, 


THE APPRTITE NEVER RETURNS 


To the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions. 


Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 


THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 
582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 





How he Won His Medal. 


One of Her Majesty’s Consuls on the African 
coast, whose temper is none of the sweetest, 
chanced to be on board the steam-launch be- 
longing to the Consulate. Wishing to go on 
shore, he called to his boy to get out the boat. 
He received no reply, however, and, on mak- 
ing enquiries, found that his sable attend- 
ant had taken. the boat without leave 
about an hour before. At that moment he 
espied the boat returning to the launch. No 
sooner was it alongside than, having seized a 
stick, he sprang into it and proceeded to 
thrash the delinquent. The boy immediately 
dived overboard, and the irascible old gentle- 
man, being determined not to let him escape 
punishment, dived after him, and, managing 
to catch him by the leg, never let go until 
they were both safely hauled back into the 
boat, where he finished the castigation. Some 
naval officers who were present wrote home by 
the next mail, asking that a Royal Humane 
Society’s medal might be given to their gallant 
Consul for his bravery in saving a poor native 
from drowning. ‘The society recognized the 
claim, and, to the Consul’s mortification, the 
medal arrived. 

gettesshiidaisnaieiceiianae os 

‘It’s queer how some men seem to remember 
all the stories they have ever heard.” ‘ Yes, 
and others seem to remember all the stories 
their auditors have ever heard.”— Chicago 
Journal. 
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A Varsity Girl. 


IKE the decrees of Providence, the 
ways of the powers of Pedagogy 
are inscrutable. I made this men- 
tal comment with a deep sigh, 
for in the list of successful can- 

didates just published in the morning papers, 
my name did not seem to appear. It was 
conspicuous only by its absence. With mut- 





tered imprecations I crumpled the paper 
savagely up in my hand. I had never in 
my life been “plucked” before, and_ to 


think that this calamity should befall me just 
as I was entering the goal! It was madden- 
ing. ‘‘How long—O, Lord! how long”—I 
groaned, must I struggle in the seething 
waters of this howling Charybdis? It was a 
terrible blow to me, for I had counted on teach- 
ing in the Fall, and now I would not be eligible. 

However, I had always made it a rule in life 
never to worry. So soothing myruffled temper 
with that comforting doctrine of Pope’s, ‘‘What- 
ever is, is right,” I proceeded calmly to medi- 
tate on my next plan of action. Presently my 
decision was made. I would leave this fair 
Canada 6f ours, where they refused to admit 
me to my chosen profession without this paltry 
certificate, and seek a broader and a wider 
field in the land of the stars and stripes. 

I had no friends on the other side of the line, 
so I began operations by inserting an advertise- 
ment for a ‘‘teaching engagement in school, 
college or private family,” in one of the leading 
magazines in New York. In course of time 
came my first and only answer from a 
reverend gentleman in a village of far-away 
Iowa. The letter was an odd one—vague and 
conspicuously devoid of pedagogical informa- 
tion, Nevertheless, as requested, I forwarded 
my testimonials, asking for further particulars 
of the position. In the course ofa few days I re- 
ceived the following somewhat startling letter: 


My Dear Miss KENtT—Your letter at hand. 
lam grateful for the privilege of looking over 
your papers. I take the Independent and 
noticing your advertisement and knowing my 
own need I became bold enough to write. Your 
papers speak of your accomplishments in very 
flattering terms. 

Now I want to tell you my story and solicit 
your confidence. Iam a widower—33 years of 
age, with nearly all of life before me, and I de- 
sire to find a lady to whom I can offer my life 
and love. I am British and do not take very 
kindly to American society, and every summer 
I take a tour, but you know how little one can 
do and how few people one meets in a month 
ortwo. Solsaw your advertisement and knew 
that you were a lady and one looking for a life's 
work. Most ladies are alike in at least one re- 
spect—men are too—that is, each young lady 
pictures the ideal,of a noble husband and a hap- 
py home and in her heart desires to reach her 
ideal. Social life is so arranged that often the 
best and purest of men and women never meet 
men and women who approach their pictured 
ideal. Now if you cared to do sol would be de- 
lighted to exchange photographs and correspon- 
dence with you, and maybe in the Providence of 
God the secret of life’s happiness may be found 
toeach. You have kindly forwarded me your 
papers. I must tell you something of myself. 
I have been eight years in the States. I was a 
missionary in the slums, and after five years of 
such work came west to study the people and 
Western conditions. I have a host of friends 
among the most prominent ministers and col- 
lege presidents in America. I have a very fine 
church and a most comfortable parsonage, and 
a devoted people, but I mean to go east to the 
vicinity of Boston, perhaps next year, to take a 
larger church. Before I take another church, 
however, I desire to meet an accomplished lady 
who would be worthy of a life’s devotion. 

This is my story, dear friend, and, if after 


prayer and waiting on God, you write and send | 
me your photo, I will send mine; and if you | 


think best, I would be glad to call on you in 
May or June. Very sincerely yours, 
GERALD HAMILTON Hopr. 

P.S.—The expression ‘‘sunny disposition” 
(which occurred in one of my _ testimonials) 
means more to me than languages and mathe- 
matics. I am glad you know and are fond of 
English literature. I number among my 
friends Sir Walter Besant, who has accom- 
plished so much for Christian work in London 
by his All Sorts and Conditions of Men. Iam 
very fond of travel, and have visited Egypt, 
Greece, Palestine, Italy, and every nation and 
island on the border and in the Mediterranean. 

a, Ee a 

I did not know what to think—alternately I 
laughed and grew angry. It was ridiculous of 
course, and yet it,was the letter of a gentle- 
man, and a cultured, well educated gentleman 
too. I was always inclined to be romantic and 
somewhat sentimental,’and moreover as, I read 
and re-read the letter there was something in 
it that appealed to me. I would answer it and 
send my photograph. 
my cap and gown which flattered me to my 


satisfaction. 


me. He walked home with me from the links 
that night and I showed him the letter and 
I had put them in my pocket on 
returned with an 
no further 


photograph. 
purpose. The former he 
expressive shrug of his shoulders 
comment. ‘* What are you going to do with 
this?” he said, still holding the photo in his 


hand. 
“Send it,” I replied, defiantly tossing my 
head. 


‘*No yeu are not.” 

“What right have you to dictate to me?” I 
flashed out. 

‘** Because—I love you.” 

The next day I mailed ‘“‘ my minister” a brief, 
cold note. ‘‘ You make a mistake, Mr. Hope, 
I wrote. “I am looking for no ‘life’s work’ 
but advertised merely for a temporary teaching 
I have long since met my ideal, 
objects to my carrying this 
Here let it cease.” 

KEITH KENT. 


engagement. 
and he—my fiance 
correspondence further. 
It ceased. 
Toronto. 


—___-e—_—__——_ 


Patriotism of Greek Millionaires. 


REECE has been practically bankrupt 
for years, coin is almost an unknown 


quantity within her boundaries, and | 


her public debt is enormous. Des- 
champs, the noted economist, believes that the 
poverty of Greece is due chiefly to the indolence 
of her people. A Greek is quite willing to 
speculate, but he does not like the discomfort 
and hard work attached to production. Hence 
there is little economic progress in Greece. Yet 
there is no country so lavishly endowed by her 
wealthy citizens as Greece. 
money could improve the character of a nation, 
the Greeks should march at the head of civili 
zition. Tigrane Yergate, in the Revue 
Revues, Paris, describes the astounding liber- 
ality of the Greek whom luck has favored in 
foreign countries. He says: 

“‘The Greek makes his money abroad, among 


I had some new ones in | 


Then, too, I was reckless, for the | 
only man I had ever cared for didn't care for | 


If lavish gifts of | 


des | 


own country to enjoy the fruits of his labor. 


fortune in the establishment of their country’s 
independence, they now continue to look after 
its comfort and well-being. Athens alone has 
received over $5,000,000 during the last three or 
four years for public works. The university, 
the schools, the museums, have > 
equally large sums. No end of monuments 
and public buildings are raised by them. Most 
of the wealthy Greeks have made their money 
in the countries around the Mediterranean Sea, 
and especially in Mohammedan countries. 

‘A typical example of the Greek millionaire 
is Georgios Averow. 
Mezzovo, near Janina, he was the hero of many 
adventures, his earlier life being one beset by 
difficulties worthy of the pen of a Homer. His 
luck changed when he landed in Egypt, where 


Khedive. Only those who know the corrup- 
tion of Ismail’s administration can imagine 
how much Averow must have made out of his 
contract. Then he speculated successfully in 
real estate, extended his trade to Bombay and 
London, and almost ruled supreme in Egypt. 
The wealth he accumulated is enormous. In 
spite of the sums he has given to his country, 
he is still worth $20,000,000. The amount he 
has expended in Greece can hardly be over- 
rated. He gave liberally to the municipality in 
which he was born. He built schools, churches 
and theaters for the Greek colony in Alex- 
andria. Athens especially has been the re- 
cipient of his liberality. Hospitals and 
schools have been founded there by him. 
He built and endowed the  polytechni- 
cal academy, where engineers, mechanics 
and architects are trained, where painting, 
etching, and sculpture are taught, ard 
pine the museum of the revolution is lo- 
cated, 


manceuvring grounds, and a church. The main 
building is a veritable monument of art, built 
to last. His intention is now to found a similar 
establishment for the navy. His influence in 
politics is great. When Trikupis, as Premier, 
could not place a national loan, Averow him- 
self took it up. 
the restoration of the Stadion, and the revival 
of the Olympic games. When he was told that 
the Greek runner had won, he said: ‘May my 
country be equally successful in diplomacy and 
war.’ For the Cretans he subscribed $100,000, 
His colossal fortune is to go to the state upon 
his demise.” 

Other Greek millionaires who lavish the 


wealth they have acquired abroad upon their 


is one of that family), a well known firm of 
ship-owners, who rebuilt the palace of the arch- 
bishop at Athens, and subscribed $1,000,000 for 
a national theater; Bernadakis, Platagtrinis, 
Papadakis, Dumpas, Mrs. Sturnara and many 
others. 





Truth’s Fables Up to Date. 
N. Y. Truth. 
A pampered pug dog that was offensively 


by his foolish friends. ‘* You are the dearest 


a giddy young thing, given to gushing. ‘‘ O-o-o, 
| how I would like to hug you,” said another. 

| And at this homage the tail of the pug curled 
so tightly that his hind feet hardly touched the 
| floor. 


visitor declared that the pug was “every bit as 
ugly as an English bull dog.” 
sweetest flattery the pug had ever heard, and 
| he grew more arrogant than before; and soon 





injury. 


‘““and [ must be able to fight like one. I will 
now have fun with this insolent puppy.” 

It took the black and tan but four seconds to 
| whip the pug, but it required three weeks’ care- 
ful nursing to restore the pug to health and 


| 


ugliness. 
Moral : 
beauty show. 


Fitzsimmons never won a prize in a 





Foiled. 





N. Y. Truth. 


| 66 the maid, opening the library door. 
‘*Show him in, please,” I replied, 
glancing attheclock. No, it lacked 


two full hours of midnight. 


quite clerical black, and greeted me cordially. 
“Why! What? The Devil!” I cried. 
“Precisely,” he assented, with a winning 


smile. 


| IT remonstrated. 
| legal-looking parchment. ‘By the terms of 
the bond Iam your very humble servant until 
twelve o'clock ; after that—but we will not an 
ticipate. Of course, if I intrude He looked 
| at me with polite enquiry. 
“Oh, no; certainly not,” I assured him, re- 
covering my composure, 
“Thank you,” Diabolus said, 
acknowledgments. ‘* According to the terms 
| of this instrument, duly executed, I was to do 


bowing 


everything you ordered for the space of thirteen | 
years from the date hereof; provided that in | 


case I did so without failure, you 
‘“*T remember the consideration perfectly,” I 
interrupted ; ‘‘and also that at twelve o'clock 


» | it falls due.” 


Diabolus gracefully bowed assent. 


“T thought,” he said, “that I would drop in | 
and see if you were satistied with the manner | 


in which I have performed my part of our 


| contract ; and I thought possibly in that event | 


that you might be willing to give me a testi 
monial. I you that in these 
matters, although, strictly speaking, I suppose 


assure 


they are purely business, I like to behave hand 


| somely.” 

“*Um-m 
| “ How will this do: ‘During the past thirteen 
years I have frequently raised the Devil, and I 


| have still to suffer therefor ’?” 


a testimonial?” I said reflectively. 


“ Excellent,excellent,” said Diabolus, rubbing | 


his hands together. | 
| obliged to you, and now I will bid you au revowr 
until midnight. Oh, pardon me,” he said, 
| turning back as he was about to pass out of the 
room. ‘Really I am afraid IT am growing 
stupid since the clergy have stopped pitching 
But isn't 


| into me and gone in for politics. 
| there something more I can do for you before 
| our pleasant relations cease ?” 

‘““Why, yes,” Lreplied. As a matter of fact 
| I confidently relied upon his inability to answer 
| me to vitiate the bond. “There is a trifle I 
| wish you would tell me. Where did my wife 


| sharpen the carving-knife last ?” 


and ugliest dog in the world,” said one of them. | 
‘**Isn't he hideous?” giggled another, who was | 


| 
| B 
4 


the ‘barbarians,’ and returns invariably to his 


Just as the Greek ‘millionaires spent their | 


Born in the village of | 


he soon became purveyor of provisions to the | 


The military school, too, is his creation, | 
an enormous establishment, including parks, | 


But his most popular act was | 


beloved country are the Rallis (the new Premier | 


vain of his personal appearance was flattered | 


The climax of praise came one day when a | 


This was the | 


he quarreled with a spiteful little black and | 
tan, and the black and tan threatened bodily | 


‘*Tam as ugly asa bull dog,” thought the pug, | 


GENTLEMAN to see you, sir,” said | 


A slender, graceful person entered, attired in 


“ But—but you are not due until midnight,” 


“Exactly,” assented Diabolus, producing a | 


his 


little | 


‘**T really am exceedingly | 


TORONTO SATURDAY N 


His First Guess. 

Washington Star, 
One morning lately the representative came 
| to his office with a sniffling cold in his head, 
and the first letter he dictated was to his wife 
at home—a delight, by the way, he indulged in 


received | ©Very day, whatever may be said of congress- | 


men in general—in which he told her that 
owing to the fact that he had slept the night 
before ina draught and the wind had blown 
through his pajamas, he had caught a pretty 
severe cold. The word “ pajamas” was a new 
one for the typewriter, and he stalled at it. 

““How do you spell that word, sir?” he 
enquired. 

‘* P-a-j-a-m-a-s,” "spelled the representative 
slowly, and added: ‘ Didn't you ever have to 
write it before?” 

** No, sir.” 

‘In that case, I'll bet you a dollar you don't 
know what it means.” 

“*T don't bet, sir,” he hesitated, ‘ but I guess 
I know what it means.” 

“Well, what is it?” ] 

“It’s French for whiskers,” and the represen- | 
tative, in the kindness of his heart, smiled | 
sweetly and told the young man he had guessed 
it. the very first time. 


ae 


FACTS FULL OF SUNSHINE. 


FOR RHEUMATIC SUFFERERS, 


Shakespeare says that ‘‘the miserable | 
have no other medicine but only hope,” but | 
for those who are made miserable by Rheu- 
matism, even hope has fled in a great 
majority of cases. | 

wenty years is a long time to be the | 
victim of a disease, and yet that is thetime | 
Thos. Stevenson, of 122 John St. South, 
Hamilton, nakes oath that he was afflicted 
with Rheumatism. Twenty years’ affliction 
is enough to banish any hope of cure, and 
yet Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure, after every- 
thing else failed, restored Mr. Stevenson to 
health. 

Seven years one would think too long 
to suffer indescribable torture, and yet Mr. 
C. B. Hamilton, of 131 Sydenham Street, 
London, Ont., endured the agonies of Rheu- 
matism for that length of time. Attimes he 
could not use his limbs. Kootenay Cure 
has cured him, and he's truly thankful for 
it. Hundreds of others, besides these, have 
sworn to being cured by Ryckman’s Koote- 
nay Cure. 

There is no mistaking its wonderful 

wer. Thousands of Rheumatic Sufferers 
| ve had the sunshine of hope and health 
come back through its use.@ If you are 
afflicted with Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neu- | 
ralgia, or any Blood Disease, it will pay you 
to investigate. Particulars sent free on 
addressing the Ryckman Medicine Co., 
Hamilton, Ont. 

One bottle lasts over a month. 
HAUL x 

Ladies all over the 
world express daily 
their gratification at 


the grand results ob- 
‘tained by the use of 
Dr. CAMPBELL’S 4 >, 
co’ SAFE AKSENIC Saaccsod 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’s 
ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beauti- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
less. They remove permancn'ly all facial distig- 
urements, such as Pimptes, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, Redness, Oili- 
| ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Hezema, 
Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. per cake. Adare ss all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., ‘Toronto. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


LYMAN BROS, &/CO., Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Toronto 
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Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
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“quackery,” only a 


|STEUBEN SANITARIUM,trist.¥ 


ientific Medical and Surgical Institute provided with all appli- 
ances hecessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 
Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
staff. Every form of bath and electricity. Write for pamphlet, 


DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt. 
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Wholesale Depdt :—67, HOLBORN VIADUGT, LONDOR. 





SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER?’ 


Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Ask for Carter’s. 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


—eagyy 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY 


ARE CARTER’S 





RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 





Send for 


**Oh, come,” expostulated Diabolus, a look 
of consternation on his face. ** Be fair!” 
| ‘Tell me,” I commanded. 

** Well—we-ell,” hesitated Diabolus. ** Well, 


| give me three chances, at least.” 
I nodded assent, as I leaned back in my chair 
and idly jingled the coins in my pocket. 
‘*Um-m-m. The stove-pipe?” ventured | 
| Diabolus, 
I shook my head smilingly. 
‘*The—the edge of the range?” 
Again I shook my head, and my smile was a 
grin as I watched Diabolus’ growing confusion. 
**On the—on the back step?” 
I roared with laughter. 







The 
Sultan 
may have 


Greece for his Turkey, but Canadians will 


have the 


Gendron Bicycle 


AND 


BUCKEYE TIRES 


FOR THEIR FAVORITE MOUNT 


It is so vastly superior to all others that it is only a matter of a 
short time before they are ridden by all lovers of a wheel that has 
long been recognized as the KING OF CANADIAN ROADS. 


handsome catalogue and Gendron “ Two Step.” 


GENDRON [1FG. CO., Ltd. 


Toronto 
Montreal 


SSeS eens nen 


Sir,” said Diabolus, bowing low and hand- 
ing me the parchment, “I congratulate you. 
You have discovered the only thing that even 
the Devil cannot guess. But will you kindly 
satisfy a not unnatural curiosity and tell me? 

“Certainly,” [ replied. ‘The steel happened 
to be handiest to-day, soshe used that.” 

With a howl of baftled rage, Diabolus dis 
appeared ; but from that day to this we have 
been unable to keep our carving-knife sharp. 

ALEX. RICKETTs. 
saiieniinpaaies 
There's such a thing as carrying poetic license 
too far, and we think Mr. Kipling has unwit- 
tingly rubbed that snow in.—Berlin News 
| Record. | 






























Daddy Had Forgotten. 
Bazar. 

‘**I'm afraid, Bobbie,” said the boy's father, 
glancing over his son’s report, ‘‘that you don’t 
work much at school.” 

‘You don’t know, daddy,” said the little 
chap, snuggling up, “ you've forgotten, I guess, 
what real hard work it is for a boy just to hold 
his tongue in school.” 





Diverse. 
Life. 
Many motives lead to church, 
As each observer knows: 
Some, | surmise, to close their eyes, 
But more to eye their clothes, 
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The following critical notice of the concert 
given by the Church of the Redeemer choir on 
Monday evening last has been kindly furnished 
by Mr. W. O. Forsyth: Association Hall was 
crowded on Tuesday evening last to hear the 
performance of Handel's oratorio, Samson, by 
the choir of the Church of the Redeemer, under 
the direction of the choirmaster, Mr. W. H. 
Robinson. This work, so difficult yet so musi- 
cally interesting, was given a really excellent 
production, and the admirable choir, which is 
conceded to be one of the best in the city, can 
heartily be congratulated on the result. The 
choruses were given with due attention to their 
character, and with a fine body of tone. This 
was particularly noticeable in the compact and 
expressive chorus, Oh, First Created Beam, and 
the Philestine chorus, Great Dagon Has Sub- 
dued our Foe, the latter receiving a very brilli- 
ant and spirited performance. The soloists 
were: Mr. Walter H. Robinson, 
Miss Minnie F. Hessin, Micah; Mr. Fred Lee, 
Minoah: Miss Racie Boehmer, Delilah; and Mr. 
Parker, and Mr. J. W. Musson taking the part 
of Harapha. Mr. Robinson sang the difficult 
arias allotted to him as Samson in a manner 
characterized by good enunciation, excellent 
Miss Hessin achieved a 


Samson ; 


phrasing and dignity. 
genuine success in her artistic singing of the 
aria, Return, O God of Hosts. Miss Boehmer, 
who has a flexible soprano voice of fine quality 
and compass, likewise sang her numbers with 
great acceptance and care. I have before men- 
tioned Mr. Robinson’s ability as aconductor. In 
this capacity he shows absolute talent. His 
chorus sings with precision and fine shading, 
and his tempos arein most cases admirable. 
The work, which is technically difficult, was 
admirably performed the organ by Mr. 
Walter H. Coles, who is a rising pianist as well 
as organist. Mr. Fred Lee sang with a due 
appreciation of his music, as did also Messrs. 
Parker and Musson. The noise and rattle of 
the seats during the early part of the perform- 


on 


ance, caused by careless ushers showing late 
comers to their seats, Was most annoying, and 
could easily have been, with a little care, pre- 


vented. 


- 


To * VocaL StTupEent.”—Singing in a chorus 
cannot injure your voice unless you deliber- 
ately and persistently force it, which no com- 
chorus encourage in his 


On the contrary, some experience 


petent master will 
choristers. 
in chorus work is indispensable to every vocal 
student, and our have all 
profited by it at some period or other in their 
careers. Pupils who participate in 
chorus work without injuring their voices are 
either possessed of very little voice to injure or 
taught by their teachers 


greatest vocalists 


cannot 


ire being improperly 
in tone production. The medium of endurance 
necessary in an aspiring vocalist to take a lead- 
is such as no amount of 


ing ro/e in an 


properly directed chorus singing can equal. It 


opera 


is oftentimes intensely amusing to one to hear 


from singers devoid of any one of the three 
yvreat requisites of a voice—namely, tirst a 
voice, second a VOICE, and third a VOICE— 


objections against taking part in chorus work 
whatever sus- 
picion of The am- 
bition of many of these would-be Pattis, who 


on the grounds of ‘** wearing” 


‘voice they may possess, 
take care of their voicelets much as a gardener 
protects a tender plant from an inhospitable 


limate, is remarkable when one consi- 
fers the demands which are made upon 
ocalists of any rank at the present day. 
Many of the greatest composers have specially 
recommended vocal students, and in fact all 


students of music, as a very essential feature 
f their musical training, to participate in well 
directed chorus work. The advice of such 
vocalists as Melba, Albani and Nordica, who 


earnestly recommend vocal students to acquire 


. general musical culture, should be heeded by 
\ vho aspire to any distinction as vocalists, 
Chere may, of course, be exceptional cases in 
vhich fragile oices require to be treated with 
vreatest tenderness in order to be fresh when 
e glad opportunity presents itself for the 
ub singing of a harmless ballad, but the 
é ulvice a cal teacher can tender to such 
i lidates for ocal distinetion is »save time 
mney for something for wt they may 


yetter adapted by nature. 


The piano pupils of Miss Maud Gordon gave 
recital of exceptional interest at the Conser 
itory music ha mn Monday evening last. The 
vramin rresented l ilculated to 
iy the al f the pupils taking part, as 
‘ s indoubte talent of their teacher 
leveloping sc itisfactorily the technical 
nd musical side of those studying under her. 
Solos were rendered Tisses Mattie Wight 
man, Alice Dundas, Winnifred Young, Violet 
W ams, Rena Winter, Mabel Macdonald, 
thel Sutton, Bertha Ke Mande MeLean, 
Sarah A, ¢ P. Deroche and Sara Bradley The 
st nent of Mozart 1) major concerto 
is played by Miss Mamie Milne, the orchestral 
Mmipaniment being give Di t second plano 
Miss MeLear \ of the selections 
re played from memory, and the artis 
manner 1 which the pupiis per 
rmed heir respect numbers brought 
forth the frequent ind = hearty ipplause 
the audience, many of whom congratulated 
‘iss Gordon upon the success of the recital. 
Voeal pupils of Miss Norma Reynolds and of 
Vir. Rechab Tand und a pupil of the School of 
Klocution, took part with credit to themselves 
ind their instructors, 
‘ 
The la reunion for t} ‘SOT he 
Toronto Male Chor Club is held on Thurs 
evening of last week in St. George's Hal] 
mistreet These delightful mpromptumusical 
wid social evening ire among he most 
eresting events ur loca vorld of 1 


Besides a goodly turnout of the members of the 
Club, who sang a number of choruses in fine 
style under Mr. Robinson, there were present, 
| as invited guests, the following gentlemen: 
Messrs. Parkhurst, Anger, Blight, Carnahan, 
Delasco, Field, Fisher, McNally, Ruth, 
Torrington, Vogt, Walther and others. <A 
programme of much merit was very success- 
fully carried out, in which a number of the 
guests took part, and the arrangements gener- 
ally were such as served as an indication of the 
| enthusiasm of the officers and members of the 
| Club, which has just closed its fourth and most 
brilliant season. 
| and his associate officers are deserving of con- 
gratulations upon the result of their efforts to 
establish in this city such a _ representative 
organization as the Club over whose destinies 
they have presided with so much good judg- 
ment and tact. 





* 


We frequently hear complaints because of the 
limited stock of adjectives at the disposal of 
musieal critics. In describing a miscellaneous 

concert in which some ten or twelve soloists 

are participating, all of whom expect a separate 
detailed notice, there is great danger of one’s 
supply of qualifying terms becoming exhausted. 

A Ceylon scribe, however, introduces a new 
describing Mendelssohn’s Wedding 
March, which, its meaning has been 
established, may serve a purpose. The follow- 
ing is taken from the London Musical Times: 
‘‘T have heard more than a few epithets applied 


word in 
when 


to Mendelssohn’s Wedding March, but the 
strangest of all occurs in a Ceylon paper. ‘On 
Thursday morning last the marriage was 
solemnized of Mr. —— and Miss ——. The 


bride was conducted up the aisle by her brother, 
while the organ pealed forth the titivating 
strains of Mendelssohn’s Wedding March.’ 
‘Titivating’ is none the less good because, in 
this connection, some of us may not be quite 
clear as to its meaning.” 
* 
The second of a special series of recitals by 
pupils of Mr. Edward Fisher was held at 


the Conservatory Hall om Thursday even- 
ing of last week. <A large and critical 
audience was in attendance, and the uni- 


form excellence of the pupils’ performances 
was a subject of much enthusiastic comment 
among those present. The programme intro- 
duced the following pupils: Misses May 
Hallet, Josie Freyseng, Dora Connor, Bessie 
Cowan, Lily Dundas, Ada Wagstaff, Eva J. 
Taylor, Mrs. H. W. Parker and Dorsey A. 
Chapman. In the work of these 
pupils there was noticeable a fine quality of 
tone, a facility of execution and a freedom and 
lack of restraint generally in their interpreta- 
tions, which proved an indication of the 
thoroughness of their training. Vocal numbers 
by pupils of Miss Reynolds and Mrs. Bradley 
contributed much to the enjoyment of the pro- 
gramme, which was one of the best given at 
the Conservatory this season. 


* 

The many Toronto readers of the New York 
Musical Courier, a journal which is recognized 
as the best musical newspaper in the world, 
although its editorial department has estab- 
lished a world-wide repute for .doing business 
on the basis of *‘ You scratch my back and T'll 
scratch yours,” will relish the following little 
the Chicago Presto anent the 


drive from 


Couriers silly cry of America for the Ameri- | 


cans and its ridiculous crusade against foreign 
Presto says: 


with a 


artists. 


is threatened flood of protests from 


patient but exhausted readers who think that | 


the fight De Reszke and the ‘high 
salary crime’ should cease. And in view of the 
war in the east, and considering that the De 
Rteszkes have withdrawn their ‘crime,’ tem- 
porarily at least, there is reason to expect a 
truce in the Couriers warfare. With the field 
strewn with the dead and dying, sheer mercy 
should prompt the Courier to withdraw its 
pop-guns.” 


against 


Local managers of praise services and other 
entertainments which depend for support upon 
the voluntary contributions of the public, and 
who seek to safeguard against a superabund- 
ance of copper coin in the collection plate by 
announcing a silver collection, in some cases of 
“ten and will the 
following clipping from the columns of the 
had 
a fine poetical idea for testing the extent of the 
His 


notion was to have concerts thrown open free, 


cents upwards,” relish 


London Musical Opinion: Rubinstein 


gereral public’s appreciation for music. 


and then at the close of the performance to 
receive the voluntary contributions of the 
listeners ! Alas, the scheme has been tried 


and found wanting. Organists who give ‘re- 


citals,’ with a ‘collection’ at the close, know 
too well the man who sings ‘ Were the whole 
that 


far too small’, and all the time feels about his 


realm of nature mine, were an offering 


pocket for the nimble * threepenny.’” 


Musicians who wish to attain glory at an 
early age and at little loss of sleep should evade 
some of the older countries and come. to 
Canada, 
the eminent piano virtuoso, 
has received the title of the 
Duke of Saxe Anhalt as a special mark of dis 
the 


Reinecke re- 


Frawz Rummel, 


** Professor ” from 


recognition of his services in 
Dr. Carl 
title from the King of 


tinction in 


cause of musical art. 


ceived his ** Professor 
Saxony on the occasion of the twenty-fifth an- 
niversary of his engagement as a teacher at the 
fair 


Anyone who carries a music 


Leipsic Conservatory. In our land it is 


quite different. 
roll or plays a Jew’s-harp may make free with 


the coveted distinction, and “professors of 


music” in Canada are as plentiful as the leaves 


on a chestnut tree at this time of vear. 


“The Musical Courier 


It has just been announced that Herr 





TI Brahms has left is larger than 


had been supposed. It 


e fortune 


amounts to S71.250 in 
good securities. A passage in the letter, which | 
bequeathed this money and his manuscripts to 


the Vienna Society of the Friends of Music, the 


Liszt Society of Hamburg, a society for poor 
musicians, and his own step-mother, says: ‘I 
owe no one a single penny. Some people owe 
me money. When I am dead they may con 
sider the debt as not existing.” It is to be 
hoped the Society of Friends of Musie will be 
viven the money and manuscripts which 
Gralims has left to it, in spite of the illegality 
fh Vill 
rhe f Jars reet Baptist church give 
cer n the church on Tuesday 


The president, Mr. Brouse, | 


evening next, at which, among other choral 
numbers, several Jubilee anthems, specially 
composed in honor of Her Majesty’s glorious 
reign, will be rendered. The choir will be 
assisted by Herr Rudolf Ruth, solo ’cellist, and 
Mr. W. E. Rundle, solo tenor. Solos will also 
be taken by the following members of the choir: 
Miss McMurtry, Miss James, Mr. Davies and 
Mr. J. A. Newsome, and several organ numbers 
will be contributed by Mr. Vogt, organist and 
choirmaster of the church. A collection will 


be taken at the door, 
7 


T have received for notice a Prelude and 
Fugue in A flat for piano, by the well known 
composer and piano teacher, Mr. W. O. Forsyth. 
The composer has constructed a short prelude 
in the form of a canon in the second, the skilful 
treatment of which, both from a technical and 
musical point of view, is most creditable. 
The Fugue embodies a melodious leading of the 
voices and a clever development of the move- 
ment generally. - Mr. Forsyth dedicates the 
work to his former master, Dr. S. Jadassohn of 
Leipsic. The Prelude and Fugue is on sale at 


all music stores. 
* 


Mr. Frank Hotchkiss Osborne of New York 
arrives in the city at the end of this week or 
the beginning of next. Shortly after his 
arrival he will lecture on the subject of Voice 
Culture, according to the methods employed in 
the School of Vocal Science, of which Mr. E. A. 
Hayes is principal. His studio will be in care 
of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., 143 Yonge 
street. The date of the lecture 
nounced later. Particulars may be obtained 
from Mr. Walter H. Robinson. 


* 


Jury was given at the Metropolitan School of 
Music on Thursday evening of last week. The 
work of Mr. Jury’s pupils in a programme of 
solos and concerted music was most creditable 
to that gentleman's ability as ateacher. The 
recital was varied by selections representing 
the piano and elocutionary department of the 
school, all of which showed to advantage the 
good work which is being done there under Mr. 


Forsyth's direction. 
* 


On Thursday evening next, in the theater of 
the Normal School, an invitation recital will be 
given by pupils of Mrs. J. W. Bradley, the well 
known vocal teacher. Assistance wiil be ren- 
dered by : Miss Berryman of the Conservatory 
Sehool of Elocution; Miss Lena Hayes, A.T.C. 


| M., violinist; Miss Florence Brown, A.T.C.M., 
talented | 


accompanist, and Mr. S.S. Martin, basso. In- 
vitations may be had by applying to Mrs. 
Bradley at 274 Sherbourne street. 
* 
At the concert to be given in Jarvis street 
Baptist church on Tuesday evening next, Mr. 


A. L. E. Davies will sing Mr. T. C. Jeffers’ 
sacred aria, For He Shall Give His Angels 


Charge Over Thee, a composition which was 


concert in this city, when Dr. Carl Dufft of 
New York sang it. 


Mr. J. Edmund Jaques of Brantford, Mr. 
Frank Welsman of Toronto, and Mr. F. 


Cherrier of Hamilton, a trio of Canadians who 
are at present studying music in Leipsic, Ger- 
many, send me a letter of greeting from Saxor 


| Switzerland, where they have been spending 


their Easter vacation in the form of a pedes- 


trian tour. 
* 


Signor Dinelli took part as solo ‘cellist in a 
“Britannia” concert given in Orillia last 
week. He was very warmly received by the 
immense audience present, being frequently 
recalled. 


* 

A New York musician who has just removed 
from one of the large new tenements of the 
metropolis writes: ‘ 
in the key of F—one flat.” 


. 


The Anglo-Canadian Musie Publishing Asso- 





i West 


ciation have issued a new and tuneful two-step, 


The Eclipse, by Mr. Frank E. Blachford. 


* 


Mr. F. 
for a history of music in Canada, 


H. Torrington is compiling material 
MovDERATO. 








A Good Man. 

Detroit News. 
‘It is unnecessary for me to dwell longer on 
the many virtues of the deceased,” said Rev. 
Dr. De Biker, at the close of the solemn ser- 


vices. ‘* You all know of the splendid account 
he has rendered of his stewardship, and he 
always rode his wheel on the right-hand side of 
the street.” 
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YongeSt. and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
SPECIAL ANNOUNCE MENT 
ii INCLUDING 7 
New Buildings '“"¢"'** Music Hall 
are being erected On a choice site recently purchased 
at the corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue, 
Will remove to the new premises in August next, 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
Hi. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul 
ture, Orthapy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


VOCAL SCIENCE 
rr. Frank Hotchkiss Osborne 





OF NEW YORK 
Will teach in Toronto throughout the summer, be 
ginning about May 15. The teaching embraces the 
theories and system used in the School of Local 
| Science, New York, Mr. E. A. Hayes, Principal, 


which institution Mr. Osborne represents 
Particulars may be obtained from Mr. Walter H. 


Robinson, 143 Yonge Street, 


HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

In his interpretation of Chopin and Liszt num 
elegance of style and. brillianey in 
work told with overpowering effect, such as at once 
invited comparison with the interpretations of the 
compositions by the most renowned of the 
iosos.— Leiprig Tayeblatt. Ad 
August Ist, care Prof. Martin Krause, 26 
rmerkstrasse, Leipzig. 


bers, 


SAME 
vorld yreatest virt 
Ire ifter 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 


Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil 
ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
tudy of piano and harmony Addres- 
or care Toronto Con ervatory of Music. 


y ee | 
We are no longer living 


will be an- | 


A successful recital by pupils of Mr. A. B. | 
| 53 Carlton Street. 


received with so much enthusiasm ata recent | 


| Music. 


| of Mr. W. Elliott 





Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institution in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
PIANO PLAYING — its highest development, in 
touch, tone and musical conception, harmony, com- 
position, ete. 

Private Studio—NORDHEIWER’S, TORONTO. 
Reception hours—Mondays, 4 to 5 p.m. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
4 Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


. 








ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


. . e 
Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
«+ ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 

Jareful attention given to beginners, 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with suceess in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera; New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 





MR. anv MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 


SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 





Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- | 
cepted. 32 St. ary Street. | 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist | 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN®, Professor of Singing Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice | 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert | 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday and Friday at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. | 


HERR RUDOLF RUTH 


Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto College of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street | 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture | 

Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 

and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee | 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8S. 
‘VILLIAMS & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF | 

P1ANO AND ’'CELLO 

Ai Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East | 





Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


Me: J. M. SHERLOCK 
Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture | 
and Expression. 

CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 








| 
| 
| 








| Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 


| 


| forthe Toronto University examinations in Music. 
| Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


| Whitby. 


bravura | 


HH7 Queen St | 


Miss RENAUD 


Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer's. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 | 
Nassau Street. 


- ; | 
W,. J: McNALLY 
# | 
Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 

Tea 





her Of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


32 Sussex Avenue, 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac Theory 


and Piano, Experienced in preparing pupils 


Studio 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF | 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence | 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte | 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 
13 Dunbar Road Rosedale, 


CIS\FZ\F\F'\F\F'\7\4F'\0 '\0'\4 





| 
M'ss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C.M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- | 
point. Engagements for accompanying accepted, 
Address 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Planist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted, 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


Teacher of Plano 
ld Seaton Street 


| Conservatory of Music. 


and Mandolin Club. | 
| politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 
—— 


| JOSEPH HUGILL 


Whaley 
Royce 
«& Co 

108 
Yonge 
Street 


Toronto 
Ont, 











KEW BEACH COTTAGES 


TO LET 


BEST LOCATION ON THE BEACH 


We are also building three new cottages, 
which will be ready by 15th June. They will 
be vers nicely laid out, and the plans can néw 
be seen at 


The R. 8. WILLIAMS & SONS CO, Lid, 
143 Yonge Street 





TEINWAY 


PIANOS 


Endorsed by the most eminent musical 
authorities in both hemispheres, and 
acknowledged the 


STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD. 


Appointed by Royal Warrants 
piano manufacturers to 





Her 


naveoty QU66N ViGtOPIa 


And their Royal Highnesses 
The PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES, 
Also to 
His Majesty 


Emperor William of Cermany 


Sole (anadian Representatives: 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 


Tilustrated Catalogue mailed free. 


BARGAINS in second-hand Steinway Pianos. 7 
a ER rm 





R. A. S. VOGT 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 


| Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 


Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
i 64 Pembroke St. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 

ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANo, of Toronto College of Music. Ad 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; oe pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 








Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Me: Vv. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 


master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 


| of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musical 


Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 561 Church Street. 


ONS. F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


473 Euclid Ave. and TorontoConservatory of Music. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 


303 Church Street. Thorou 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 


h instruction on 
Teacher of 


| Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
e linand Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro 


445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 

| Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 

| Mandolins and Guitars. ‘“ — 

50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty 





EDUCATIONAL, 





A Practical 
Education_____. 


Cannot be obtained in our Public or High 
Schools. For a thorough business train- 
ing there is *“‘no” institution superior to 
the... 


British American 


Business College 


€o., Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Send for free prospectus, 
Epw. Trovut, Pres? Davip HoskIns, Sec. 





| WAY AV MY AV A AV MAM ay 


A term of fifteen weeks may be profitably ‘ 


spent at the \ 


Central Business College ‘ 


rom EASTER tosuty 30 § 
NX 
& 
Plenty of time to acquire a good practical “ 
knowledge of Bookkeeping and other Com 
mercial subjects. 

Ample time to get up Stenography and hb 
Typewriting for a good commercial position. 
A special class from July 5 to July 30 for 
Teachers. \ 

Get particulars. Address 
W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge & Gerrard Sts. \ 
» 
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Lady Jephson’s Scrap-Book. 


A CANADIAN SCRAP-BooK. By Lady Jephson. With 
original illustrations by the author. London: 
Marshall Russell & Co., Ltd. 

HIS is just a scrap-book, nothing more: 
slight sketches of Canadian life such as 
one may meet with on any day of the 
week in French Canada, says the Cana- 
dian Gazette. The habitané finds in 

Lady Jephson a sympathetic chronicler, She 
tells us of his simple piety, his unruffled con- 
tent, his hum-drum thrift and industry. Here, 
for instance, is her picture of one of the hun- 
dreds of little villages dotted along the south 
side of the Gulf of St. Lawrence: 

Here are veritable Norman cottages, steep- 
roofed, with dormer windows, wide and deep 
chimneys, picturesque rafters. Cross the road 
and you see an oven of ancient construction ; 
hard by, a wayside cross, before which the 
devout peasant kneels in prayer for a good 
harvest. In the middle of the village stands 
the church, severely whitewashed, with a red- 
tiled roof and a picturesque steeple. Glance 
behind it and you see the cure’s neat cottage, 
and his reverence (arrayed in black soutane) 
acing his garden walk. Stiff rows of holly- 
hooks, dahlias and sunflowers delight his soul, 
and are not out of harmony with his prim 
exterior.” Be sure that a convent lurks some- 
where near; convents and seminaries are the 
only educational establishments approved by 
the orthodox French-Canadian. <A _ glimpse 
over a fence reveals demure nuns superintend- 
ing the recreations of convent-bred misses, and 
the white goffered caps and black robes make 
us breathe the atmosphere of Old France. The 
avenues of poplar trees planted by the early 
settlers in memory of their beloved country 
help the illusion. On all sides we have evi- 
dence of the deep love for his mother country, 
the reverence for tradition, the piety, and the 
extreme contentment, which mark the French- 
Canadian character. 

Some of Lady Jephson’s tales are white with 
a*good old age. Butsuch a oneas this is worth 


re-telling : 

A troublesome parishioner roused his cure at | 
uncanonical hours to baptise his newly-born | 
child. The habitané (Gouin by name) had | 
driven some distance in order to have his baby 
received without delay into the bosom of 
Mother Church and was not to be balked. The 
cure demurred, grumbled, and at last consented, 
on condition that he should name the child. 
Gouin was enchanted, and heard with compla- 
cence the name of Marin given to his baby. | 
As he jogged homewards he coupled the names 
together: ‘‘Marin Gouin, Marin Gouin.” | 
‘Sacre bleu!” cried he, *‘ he has christened my | 
child Mosquito !” 

The habitant’s wife, at least in outlying 


districts, is a very complaisant, self-contained | 





HA 





ATA 


DYSPEPSIA 


HON 


ABLETS! 








person : 

““T made my hat myself, every bit,” she con- | 
tinued, ‘‘as I daresay you did yours. Eh! | 
what! you can’t make hats, and never learned | 
how to plait straw ! How badly your mother 
brought you up, to be sure! How many yards 
of stuff can you spin a year, and how many 
blankets and sheets and pillow-cases can you 
make? and how much pork do you salt for the 
winter? and do you make al/ your husband's 
clothes as Ido? Comment none? Tonnerre de 
Dieu! Cest veritablement la verite, Madame, 
en verite je vous le dis; but if you remain so 
ignorant, you will live to regret it, and your 
children will be ashamed of you.” 

“Mais, Madame!” I expostulated, “ of 
course my ignorance is very sad, but happily I 
have no children to suffer from it.” 

“No children! none! none!" (The usual 
French-Canadian family, be it said, is reckoned 
by dozens). ‘‘ Ciel! what a useless and extra- 
ordinary woman! Why, I have five children, 
and Iam only twenty-four, younger than you! 
and I make everything they wear except their 
boots—and those their father makes ; but they 
never wear them, of course, except to go to 
church, or in the winter out of doors.” 

We fancy Lady Jephson can know little of 
the French-Canadian outside his native Pro- 
vinee, otherwise she would hardly talk as she 
does of the ‘“‘ struggle for supremacy between 
the English and the French” in Manitoba. 
What serious person ever dreams of French 


supremacy in the Prairie Province? 





still; you mix them up so with prepositions. 

‘“*T saw your friend Mrs. Murketon just now,” 
he continued. ‘She says she intends to break 
down her school earlier than usual. Am I 
right there?” 

‘‘Break up her school, she must have said.’ 

“Oh yes, I remember; break up school.” 

** Why does she do that?” I asked. 

‘** Because her health is broken into.” 

** Broken down.” 

“Broken down? Oh yes. And indeed, since 
fever has broken up in town—” 

‘* Broken out.” 


’ 


“She ink » rt paw Xf eo Ree oe 
With the English-Canadian Lady Jephson She thinks she will leave it for a few 
has far less sympathy. She hates his “twang | eeks. " 
which is unequalled all the world over for ugli- W ill she leav S her house alone ? 
“No, she is afraid it will be broken—broken 


ness—a mongrel pronunciation,” and laments 
the loss of the tone which English ‘military 
society brought to Canadian cities before the 
withdrawal of English troops. There is a good 
deal of nonsense in what Lady Jephson says on 


how dol say that?” 
‘* Broken into.” 
‘Certainly, it is what I meant to say.” 
**Ts her son to be married soon ?” 
“No, that engagement is broken— broken 


 CHI€F= MADE: BY: 


Price soc. a box or 6 boxes for $2.50. 
sent by mail on receipt of price by addressing The Dodds 


Medicine Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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this point. She is nearer the mark in her ap- 
preciation of the Canadian girl—her quick wit, 
grace and freedom, with absolute propriety ; 
but there is less truth than she suggests in the 
lament that at an age when the English married 
woman is the center of attraction in society, 
the Canadian belle has abdicated and retired 
into the background of her own accord. As to 
the joys of the Canadian winter, she says truly 
enough : 

Albeit the thermometer often registers 
twenty degrees below zero, cold in Canada is 
bearable. The air is dry and still, the sun 
shines brilliantly, and snow, when it falls, 
comes down as ary as flour, and can be shaken 
off easily. Skies are bright and the atmosphere 
exhilarating, whilst the winter sports are un- 
rivaled. Life out of doors is a perpetual carni- 
val. Sleighs painted red, blue and every color, 
and rich with fur “ robes,” dart over the frozen 
snow. There is something inexpressibly joyous 
in the music of the sleigh-bells. 


i 


A Surprised Preacher. 

When a clergyman in the course 
sermon asks a question, he doesn't expect any 
one to answer it. Should one of the congrega- 
tion reply, the preacher would be as much 
astonished as was the minister of whom the 
New York Tribune tells this anecdote : 

At a watch-night service at St. Paul's church, 
Brixton, England, the vicar, the Rev. Carnegie 
Brown, was preaching a sermon on the Prodigal 
Son, in the course of which he said : 

‘Last year some people came to watch-night 
service from a neighboring public house, and 
some of them were drunk. Is there any one 
here like that to-night?” 

“Yes,” said arespectable-looking man seated 
in the aisle, “I’m here, and I’m drunk.” 

The effect on the congregation was electrical. 
The preacher was startled for a moment, but 
after saying, ‘‘ Poor fellow, poor fellow,” pro- 
ceeded with his discourse. 

“*T tell you I'm drunk,” said the intruder. 

‘* Hold your tongue,” said the vicar. “* I am 
speaking now, and must not be interrupted.” 
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Confusing. 
The learner of a new language often thinks it 
comparatively easy until he encounters the 
verbs; then his difficulties begin. A writer in 


an educational journal describes the troubles of | 


a Frenchman with the verb “to break.” 
“TIT begin to understand your 
better,” said my French friend, 
Dubois, to me; “but your verbs trouble me 


Monsieur 


language | 


| 





** Broken off.” 

“Yes, broken off.” 

* Ah, [had not heard that.” 

**She is very sorry about it. Her son only 
broke the news down to her last week. Am I 
right? Iam anxious to speak English well.” 

‘*He merely broke the news; no preposition 
this time.” 

“Tt is hard to understand. That young man, 
her son, is a fine young fellow; a breaker, I 
think.” 

‘““A broker, and a fine fellow. 


So much for the verb ** break.” 
sciences 


Which ? 


Good day!” 





For Saturday Night. 
Sweet little rose, I love you, 
Though faded now and prest, 
Because one time you nodded 
Upon my darling’s breast. 


Have told our tale of years ; 
Outlived the smiles and sunshine, 


And when we two, unparted, 
Outlived the pain and tears ; 


What then shall be our whispers ? 
That she has aye been true? 
Or that she's proved unfaithful, 


And left me nought but you? 
LERoy BouGHNER, 


Chained Up. 
Washington Star. 
“T must say I'm sorry this here arbitration 
treaty didn’t go through,” remarked one circus 


Simcoe, Ont. 


employe. 
**T ain't,” replied the other. 
*“’T would have made things peaceful.” 
‘“Maybe. But wot's the good of a happy 
family if we have to keep the members chained 
up out of one another's reach ?” 





He Could do It. ' 


Z—Yes, doctor; it still hurts me to breathe— 
in fact, the only trouble now seems to be with 





my breath. 
“Oh, well, I'll give you something that will 


soon stop it.” 





A Careful Mother. 
Chicago Record, 

‘*My wife is rearing Bobby very carefully ; 
when he is disobedient he goes to bed without | 
his dinner.” . 

‘Isn't that rather severe? : | 

‘“No; she always carries his dinner up to 


him.” 
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DODD’S DYSPEPSIA TABLETS give 
Dyspeptics comfort in eating they 


never knew before...» 


The food is acted on at 
once and converted into 
Blood »° Tissue Elements. 


Can’t Eat, Can’t Sleep, 
Can’t Think, Can’t Enjoy 
Life — the wail of Dys- 
peptics— changed to a 
gladsome “Can” by 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets, created for the 
stomach’s sake. 


Sold by all druggists or 





CONCERT AND RECITAL. 


Assvciation Hall, Monday, May 17, at 8 p-m. 


ARTISTS —-Miss Kate Archer, Mus. Bac., Tor., 
Violinist; Miss Frauziska Heinrich, Pia PS 
Miss Edythe Hill, ¢ 









tralto; Miss Beatrix Hamil 





ton, M.E., Elocutionist; Mr. HW. M. Blight, Bari- | 


tone; Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘Cellist, 
Tickets 25 cents ; reserved seats 25 cents extra. 
Plan at Nordheimer's. 


Hothouse 


‘Tomatoes 
Mushrooms | 
Rhubarb 


Lettuce 
Cress 


Green. Onions 
Choice Celery 


R. BARRON 


726 & 728 Yonge St | 


Branch Store - 201 Wellesley St. 








(GARDEN and 
WATER) 





APR aL LABS 


(EDINBURGH) 
OLD VATTED 


SCOTCH | 
WHISKY | 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD 
ASK FOR IT 





| 





BEAUTY ! 


Ladies are in a flutter | 
over the wonderful new | 
invenion and magic | 
beautifier—the “Paris | 
Face steamer.” It ab- 
solutely removes wrin- 
kles and all facial blem- 
ishes, giving to the face 
a pearly blooming 
purity. Crowds of 
adies are buying them | 
and are unanimous in 
their opinion—that it is | 
the most wonderful | 





ee tr yest SN a= beautifier yet produced, 
ee \ a ah oe - Manufactured only by 

at TSS /j the Parts Face Steam- 
rs jf ing Co., 11 King St. W. 
Y Hf upstairs, Over the Bas- 
; — wi sinette. 





USE LAWSON’S 


DELICIOUS 


Teas ant Coffees 





French Millinery Emporium 
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Phone 4167. 465 Yonge St. 


| 1.15 p.m, 


AY NIGHT. 
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The correct mode 
this spring is Tailor- 
made Costumes. 


We are now ready 
to take orders for 


fine Tailor - made 
and Fancy  Cos- 
tumes for the 
Races. 


We have imported 
a specially selected 
stock for Costumes 
and Wraps suitable 
for Race week. 


Bicycle Costumes 
from $10 to $15. 


Mail orders 
promptly 
attended to. 


R. WOLFE 








107 Yonge St them. 
¢ American Dunlop Tire Co. 
| Artistic Dressmaking $ TORONTO 
} FOO OOOO S0S09SOSHSO500H4HOSOOO 
Eoin 


and Ladies’ Tailoring 


Also Latest Novelties in 4 oy Millinery 
Veilings, Flowers, Ete. Ete. 


57 King Street West [opp. Mail Office] 
MRS. A. BLACK, (mer.) 





i 


OO 
OD ee 


‘verything 


#» Garden 


Seeds, Plants, Bulbs, 
Shrubs, Etc. 










The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Ltd. 
132 and 134 King St. East—Tel. 1982 
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SUMMEK RESORTS. 





‘NEWPORT HOUSE 


ASPDIN P. O. 
Skeleton Lake, Muskoka 


This magnificently situated summer hotel, first- | 
class in all appointments, will be open for the recep- | 
tion of guests on Ist July, 1897. 

Excellent bathing, boating, canoeing and fishing. 

Passengers leaving Toronto by the morning train 
can reach the hotel by 6.30 p.m. 

Rates quoted and all further information given on 
application to the proprietors. 


Niagara River Line 
Niagara Navigation Co, 


SINGLHK TRIPS 
Commencing Monday, May 17 


STR. CHICORA 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 a.m. 
for Niagara, Queenston and _ Lewiston, connecting 
with New York Central aad Hudson River Railway, 
Michigan Central Railway, and Niagara Falls and 
Lewiston Railway, arriving back in Toronto about 


JOHN FOY, Manager. 
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Hadn’t You Better 
Ride Dunlop Tires ? 


They can always be quickly and simply re- 
moved, mended and replaced, no matter 
where you are, with no tool but your hands— 
and they are unequalled for durability and 
resistence. 

It is your comfort that’s at stake, and Dun- 
lops never fail to please. Insist on having 
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MISS M. DOYLE 


Has just returned from New York with the very 
newest designs and latest ideas in 


Dress and Mantle Making 
34 WILTON AVENUE 





CHINA HALL 


41 King Street Fast 


Just Opened: 


A new line of Dresden Ware, 
comprising 


Candelabra 
Candlesticks 
Lamps 
Figures and 


Card Trays, Etc. 
JOSEPH IRVING 











addressed to the under 
“Tender for Supplying 
ill be re 


EALED TENDERS 
signed, and endorsed 
Coal for the Public Buildings, Ottawa,” will 
ceived at this office until Tuesday, 25th May. 

Specifications can be seen and forms of tender ob- 
tained, on and after Tuesday, llth May, inst., at this 
office, where all necessary information can be had 
on application ; also at the Dominion Public Works 
Offices in the Post Offices at Montreal and Quebec, 
and on application to Mr. Wm. R. Bell, Examining 
Warehouse, Toronto. 

Each tender must be accompanied by an accepted 
bank cheque for the sum of $500, made payable to 
the order of the Honorable the Minister of Public 
Works, which will be forfeited if the party decline 
to enter into a contract when called upon to do so, or 
if he fail tocomplete the work contracted for. If the 
tender be not accepted the cheque will be returned. 

The Department will not be bound to accept the 
lowest or any tender. 

By order, 
1. F. KE. ROY, Secretary. 
Department of Public Works, | 

Ottawa, May 7th, 1897. j 

Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 
authority from the Department will not be paid for it. 
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In Full Cry. down aside street to a residence in front of | _ 
which a score of carriages were gathered and | —_— 
New York Evening Sun. | an awning stretched from curb to curb. e e e ooe 
O-MORROW on the Paris?” cried | “At it!" cried the fare. You will make no mistake if you pu rchase $ < 
46 Carter, dropping his cane on the Carter quickly ascended the steps of the o. 
pavement with a resounding | strange house, boldly passed the servants in | 3 
thud. the hall, left his coat and hat apstairs, and eee 
“Yes, to-morrow,” said I, | returned to the drawing-room. | At 
gazing with astonishment on ‘*Carter—Carter—Carter?” muttered the over- | A 4 , | eve | an d deep 
my friend, for my commonplace gossip had | dressed but kindly looking woman who greeted | eee not ¢ 
apparently perturbed him greatly. ‘The | him there, tapping him on the arm with her | prep 
whole family are going to sail and they will | fan and giving him a hearty shake of the hand. | Abot 
be away fora year. It’s very sudden.” ‘**T’m delighted to see you, Mr. Carter.” exhil 
‘“‘Sudden—I should say so!” he exclaimed. “It was awfully kind of you to come,” said and] 
He looked thoughtfully up the avenue for a | the slender young girl at her side as he formally P * 715 d J 00 usual 
moment, then stammered: ‘Miss Margaret, | greeted her. And when he passed on she | rices an the « 
too?” | whispered to her mother: ‘‘I’m sure I didn't $ been 
“ Yes,” send him cards. Why, it’s Bennington Carter.” | an 1 
Thereupon he hailed a passing cab, and, My friend forced his way through a crowd of | OR Whe 
before I could get another word with him, | people he did not know, and muttered impreca- and ¢ 
dived into the vehicle and quickly disappeared | tions on himself for wasting precious time at | 
with it. such a place. She would never be here. He ‘ 
Carter is not a bad fellow. He is exceedingly | would slip out at once. What! Could he be- | he Quickstep 
modest. This isa most unusual characteristic | lieve his-eyes? Yonder she sat in a cozy corner 
for a young man who is spending a ae * the dining-room, a tall young man bending | (Made by H. A. LOZIER & CO.) ite 
gathered by another's talents, but to so great a | over her. 7 
degree does he possess it that it seemed tohim | ‘ Why, Mr. Carter!” she cried, as he rushed e . canvi 
impossible that Margaret Walcott should look | breathlessly up to her. Price $55 in thi 
upon him with other than indifference or even | ‘*How in the world did you happen to come : for th 
repugnance. here?” he exclaimed. untol 
‘Why, Vandergust,” he said to me one Sun- *““S—sh!” The young man moved away, and | Bona 
day afternoon, when he had dropped in on his | she whispered apologetically : ‘* Close business | Berth 
way to her house, “‘it’s ridiculous to suppose | friends of my father’s. But pray what brought paint 
that a bright girl like that could care for a | you here?” H A LOZI ER & CO know 
fellow like me—a fellow who doesn't know | ‘I followed you.” | = - e of the 
anything, who has not a striking point except | ‘Shadowed me! That was very polite of and 
money, when there are so many men with | you.” 169 YONGE STREET over 
brains about.” | ‘But I wanted you to guess some more,” he task. 
But, acting on my advice, he actually started stammered. ° e e the ne 
to propose that very afternoon. | ‘*Oh!” the girl blushed deeply and fixed her Cleveland Cycl I ng Academy, Granite Rink i paint 
‘Miss Walcott.” he began, as they sat by the | eyes on the carpet. ; theate 
tire-place in the drawing-room, talking com-| ‘‘ Be quick,” he said. 3 choost 
monplaces, *‘ I'm in love.” fr: Ethel Van Blunder,” said she, in a scarcely , could 
‘Really! How interesting!” cried the girl, | audible voice. She half rose from her chair. ra a ; chain 
calmly leaning toward him and gazing at him, | Carter glanced behind him and saw Denby | details; you must wait to see some of the A ETO A “SE ERE ee COREE 5 and af 
awaiting the rest of his revelations. pushing his way through the crush about the | work.” | ; ticula 
There was a long silence, during which Carter | teatable. “Oh, hurry,” he blurted ; “ you must ‘““Are you going to. take up the new 9 : much 
carefully drew his left glove on his right hand. | guess before you sail or I'll never be hap—” method?” Don t Buy a Gas Range : result 
Having recovered his courage, he continued, “T've guessed,” she said, demurely. ‘I’m ‘* Well,” said Mr. Lyonde, ‘that’s what we | , is rep! 
naively: ‘‘I know who it’s with! Do you | very glad to see you, Mr. Denby.” | are here for. We always try to secure the | Until you have seen the unifor 
know who it’s with?” ‘I’ve followed you all over town,” exclaimed | newest and best things in the photographic art Se — : the fe 
“Yourself!” she cried, clapping her hands | Denby, totally oblivious of the presence of his | just as soon as they appear on the market. | - wonde 
as though she had made a wonderful dis- | despisedrival. ‘‘ But at last—” New York sha'n’t get a day ahead of Toronto if ORIGINAL—NEW IN DESIGN AND : The k 
covery. “I’m so sorry,” she said, moving toward the | we can help it.” UP-TO-DATE. é rather 
‘““Oh, dear, no! Never!” he stammered. | drawing-room. ‘1l'm so late now that really I The only Range made with ( Fs winnil 
me —e not. You really don’t think so, do | must be going. But, mans en ao forgot, A Question of Trade. Broiler Oven on Top ge 
you? | let me remind you that we expect you to dinner jaw a 
a I was just guessing,” she replied, sooth- | at seven; you can tell me all about it then.” T has been shown that Canada cannot here- ere ee etal ats Mile eee i descril 
ingly. | after content herself with standing in the | demands. ‘ portra 
** Guess again,” said he, quickly. highway of the world and taking just such oar Cast Iron Burners, Sawed or j tion o 
“With Livia Vandergust,” ventured Miss measure and share of trade as may come g Improved Oven Burner Lighter Point. ee 
Walcott, after she had given the matter due to her by fortuitous chance, but must Perfectly Adjusted Needle Valves. of whe 
consideration, gazing meditatively into the attempt to find and encourage business by Simmering Burner Supplied with Each tory, 8 
fire, thus unconsciously showing to Carter the those legitimate means employed by other Range A repr 
fine profile of her face, which glowed in the red nations. Here are some comments from the Sold by All Leading Beaters ee 
light of the coals. | Canadian Gazette (London, Eng.), which are | MANUFACTURED BY ; Life ol 
‘Don't accuse me of it!” cried my friend in | worth considering : The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd. a 
a deprecating tone that was most uncompli Canada has until June of next year to decide ; came of the ; 
mentary to my charming cousin. ‘‘Guess whether she will follow the example of Sole Agents f ick Me 1, Gasoli d BI At |: 
somebody nearer home.” England, France, Germany, the United States, eT futher ieen sn sg | ateteed 
And the foolish fellow kept her guessing the and even little Newfoundland, and share in the } ‘4 % ia 
name of every girl in town but the right one advantages of the new treaty with Japan. At OLE AGES, MEL tt TOES. OLN AOS A ARR ca g Chlean 
until the maid brought in Denby’s card. present no foreigners, no matter of what enemies aan : oo 
Was it a wonder that, knowing these facts, nationality, are allowed to do business in Japan | ‘ie = 
I smiled when I saw Carter dash away in a cab | | except in the “treaty ports,” and thus they e * a dl , 
after I had imparted to him the news. It was | | have never been in direct touch with the ae ith 
—— oo send him up the steps of the Wal- Japanese market or her resources. The new | ; ground 
cott house in three bounds when his cab drew | order of things will bring the outer world in = 
nd praca is aaeas ee a ee : “Can eithersh of you gentlemensh direct me touch _— a progressive nation = 40,000,000 : *y Alber 
o the Temperance Hotel? people anxious to become direct customers for | ‘ : said th 
eR aay . Age scot - = poh a —_—___-+-—__—__ | the products of the old and new worlds. Is Unequalled for ALL Decorative Purpog@s. carat 
than five that afternoon. ut he had heard | ‘anada oa . 3 2 t n 
that she was to be at the Trumpton’s dinner | The Marvelous New Photography. —— a ae ee ae COLOURS EXQUISITE. BRILLIANT GLOSS. ae 
that night, and his sole chance of seeing her | 4n Interview with Ur. 1 yonde on the French ‘manana stheland? Will in as an > Durable and Effective. se ered 
ee Mr. L possesses the land ? ill she elect to become ASPINALL your own Homes. Aspinall’s Enamel can be used successfully by an paint, 


lay in finding her that very afternoon or fol- 
lowing her over Europe. 
So he started in at Mrs. J. Andreson Ogles- 


| 


by’s, and most perfunctorily paid his respects to | 


that energetic woman and her extremely plain 
daughter. Then he searched 
the crowded drawing-rooms, and even took a 
surreptitious glance into the butler’s pantry. 
‘Isn’t that Miss Walcott yonder?” he said 
to the young girl who was pouring tea, indicat- 
ng amass of black hair that was conspicuous 


every 


corner of | 


| 
| 


Invention of Colored Photography. 


FEW days ago it was announced that 


a great discovery in photography had | 


been made by M. Villedieu Chassagne 


of Paris, whereby it is now possible to | 


make actual pictures containing the 
true color values of life and nature. It was 


pointed out that the discovery meant that the | 
photograph of a man hereafter would be a real | 
portrait of him as he is in life, his complexion | 


being reproduced with the most minute fidelity, 


a party to the treaty or will she not? 
That question is now before the Canadian people 
and Mr. Nosse, the Japanese consul at Van- 
couver, is now in the Eastern Provinces trying 
to awaken the Dominion Government and the 
people of Ottawa, Montreal and Toronto to a 
sense of the importance of the issues involved. 
The wide-awake people of the United States 
are preparing for a new era, and last year 
succeeded under the old order of things in 
increasing their trade with Japan by about 


amateur, and should be inevery house. For Bedsteads, Chairs, Screens, Vases, 
Baths. Hot Water Cans, &c.. it is invaluable, and is useful for Repainting Cup- 
boards, Doors, Wainscots, and all articles of Wood, Wickerwork, Metal, or Glass. 
&e. A few tina of Aspinall will compietely transform @ shabby 
roomto brightness and comfort with very little trouble or expense. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS! INSIST ON ASPINALL'S! 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL, Ltd., Londop, Paris, and New York,and Tur Watts H, CottinGha® Coq 
Lid, 21 Saint Antoine Street, Montreal (Sole Agents for Canada), 





macher 
studio f 
of show 
colors t 
the chi 
china | 
of mixe 
superpe 
with a 
all iron 





in the crush. | and thus it would completely revolutionize the | g¢ 000,000. Is this nothing to Canada? Says 
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“Why, no,” she cried, gazing at him in| art of photography. I called upon Mr. Lyonde, Mr. Nosse: 
astonishment. She has light hair. And, | the King street photographer, and found him | Ifthe treaty in its entirety is not acceptable 
besides, she lefthours ago. I should think in company with Mr. Tugwell, who had just | to Canada, I believe that my Government will | r 
The rest of the remark was lost on my friend, | been to New York in the interests of Sharp, | be most pleased to receive any representations | [= . 
| | you may choose to make. But I do not under- | to —— 


who dashed from the room and the house, and | Eakins and Ferris in regard to the new inven- 
| tion. 
the | ‘* Have we heard of it? 


stand why you should drop the matter without 
looking into it. I am afraid your business men 
have not been given an opportunity to digest 








was off in his cab once more. 
He the Partridges’, 


I should say we had 


searched in vain at 





and the Van Blunders’, and at length 
reached the house of my aunt, who was on that 


the physical 


Joneses , 


afternoon performing arduous 


labor of introducing her daughter to society. 
| marvel and nothing short of it. 


Great, indeed, was my cousin's astonishment 


vhen Bennington Carter was announced, for 


she knew that he abhorred teas. But greater 
still was her amazement when he let fall the | 
hand she held out to him, turned suddenly, 
raned his neck soas to see over the knot of 


vomen about the door, and dashed madly from 


the room. 


Carter had seen her at last, but it was only a 


glimpse as the door closed upon her. He rushed 


ip the stairs to the dressing-room bounded 


down again to his cab. 


“Which way did Miss Walcott’s carriage 
go?” he cried tothe man who called his con 
veyance for him. 

‘Up Fifth avenue, sir,” replied that aston 
ished man. 

‘After it!” exclaimed Carter, jumping ir 
and slamming the door. 

The bewildered Jehu swung his vehicle 
tround the corner and dashed up the avenue, 
rowded with carriages. Eight blocks, how 
ever, told on the beast, and the driver found it 
expedient to draw up at the curb and holda 
olloquy with his fare, 

‘So you have lost it, eh?” cried Carter 
angrily. 

* Yes, sir,” replied the cabby. He tipped his 
hat most respectfally in the hope of mollifying 
the angry man, 

Carter threw himself moodily back in the 
seat and for a time was silent. It was already 
dark; the pavement was tilled with people 
hurrying home after the day's work. He had 


Visited every place where he could have hoped 


to find her, yet lost her. Of a sudden he leaned 


through the window and to the cabby said: 
Do you see any awnings about here?” 
The man pierced the gloom with his eyes, 


and at length pointed meaningly with his whip 


else. 


heard of it. 
Some of the work done by the Chassagne 
process was sent 
The invention isa 
Why, one pic- 
silk 


seen some of these samples, 


ture was of a lady in a canary-colored 


| gown, over which lay a network of fine white 


lace. The picture showed up the canary color 
in its true value, and also the white lace. The 
lady had a bunch of violets in her girdle and all 
the delicate shades of these flowers were given 
in their exact ratios of color.” 


We can searcely think of anything | : ; 
| not yet realized what advantages they are going 


to New York and we have | 


“This seers to be something that will inter- 


fere with portrait painting,” I said. 


** Well,” said Mr. Lyonde, ‘‘I appreciate oil | 


work very much, but I assure you 


that the | 


samples we have seen in this new photography | 


will convince anyone that portrait 


have always failed to paint flesh in its true | 


tones.” 
I then asked Mr. Lyonde if the invention was 
capable of practical uses in every-day photo 
graphy. 
“Yes, so faras I 


know it will be ready for 


general use within a year. Samples of the 
work will be exhibited at the American 
Photographers’ Convention in July and at 
the Canadian Convention in August. Why, 


beyond words, although 
of 
some of the ingredients used. 
taken pretty much in the ordinary way; then 
a positive plate is taken or a silver print, and 
unknown 


the thing is simple 


there is a good deal mystery about 


The negative is 


this (treated with some solu 


over 


tion) are run successively solutions of red, blue 


and green, whereupon the plate or print takes | 


up in each spot the color that is needed. For 


instance, if you wear a red and blue tie, the 


red willadhere to the proper 
wise the blue, and half tones are built upinthe 
Blue, 
it seems strange that 


places and like 


same way. red and yellow being the 


primary colors, red, blue 
und green will do the trick, but they do. It 
into technical 


would be useless for me to vo 


painters | 


| advancement of the Red Indian! 


the full meaning of the treaty, and they have 


to sacrifice by not becoming a party to it. 

Naturally, the treaty is a reciprocal one and 
means no petty exclusiveness towards Japs in 
Canada, 





The Inevitable. 


For Saturday Night. 
Though fight the Greeks more valiantly, 
More stubbornly fair Greece defend, 
It needs no Solomon to see 
Exactly how the war will end. 


Although her glorious past may cheer 
Each soldier in the task begun, 
When hotter grows the fire 't is clear 
From Turkey Greece at last must run. 
Toronto, May, ‘97. T. B. A. CHAMBERLAIN. 





The Improving Indian. 

Canadian Gazette. 
What volumes this one fact speaks of the 
In 1884 the 
Indians on the Assiniboia reserve, near Indian 
Head, consumed of Government supplies, six 
hundred sacks of flour annually, but by careful 
training and constant teaching of the Indians 
and practical knowledge of agriculture, the 
quantity of flour has been reduced to fifty-four 
sacks per annum, which is for the exclusive 
use of the aged, infirm and blind Indians—the 
able-bodied ones supporting themselves by their 
own industry. 


The Pastor's Wisdom. 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 
“T never.thought it of you, George,” 
pastor's old schoolmate, in the seclusion of the 
“That I should live to hear 





said the 


ministerial study. 
you denouncing progressive euchre as wicked.” 

“i § didn’t,” the good man, “ they 
would be playing poker next. But as long as I 


said 


can keep them believing that they are sinning 
a little they will stick to their euchre.” 


| 





“All Right” 


S THE VERDICT OF THOSE WHO RIDE 


‘* Perfect”’ 
‘Garden City” 
‘*Dominion”’ 


27ee6e e& 


Toronto Store: 
(7 Yonge Street 


~~» ee oe 





WELLAND VALE MFG. CO. Ltd. 


FACTORY: ST. CATHARINES, ONT. 





l¢ 6 : : : 
fondly, *‘ what an ingenious fellow he is! 


| as a bicycle tire in case of emergency.” 


He Ought to Know. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

““Excuse me, sir, but I thought I knew you. 
The mistake humiliates me deeply. My memory 
| for faces is very rarely at fault.” 

** May I ask your business?” 
“Certainly. I have charge of the rogues 
| gallery at the central police station.” 


Harper's Bazar, 


** Dear old Sir Walter,” said Queen Elizabeth 


Good Sir Walter. | 
| 
| 


** What's he done now ?” asked Portia. 
| 
‘Invented a pneumatic ruff that can be used | 
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Studio and Gallery 3 


300 00000000000000004000000008 

At time of writing canvases are standing six 
deep around the wall of the art gallery, (but 
not all the way around), and the committee are 
prepared to begin the serious work of hanging. 
About two hundred pictures in all will be 
exhibited this year, including oil, water-color 
and pastel. There are more figure pieces than 
usual, we are told, which seems an advance, if 
the execution is good. The committee have 
heen severe in their judgments, and aim at 
an increasingly higher standard of work. 
When this appears the exhibition will be open 


and drawing many visitors. 
7 


Oooo 


Peint d’aprés nature en 1809 
par M. Berthon 
Peintre ordinaire de 
S. M. L. Empereur & Roi. 
This is the inscription on the corner of the 
canvas of one of the most interesting portraits 
in this or any other city, a portrait remarkable 
for the excellency of its workmanship, but of 
untold value because of its subject—Napoleon 
Bonaparte. The artist (the father of the Mr. 
Berthon who, in his day, was the first portrait 
painter in Toronto, and whose work is too well 
known to need comment) was a personal friend 
of the great man’s, as well as court painter, 
and had, in consequence, an advantage 
over others who had undertaken the same 
task. Napoleon would seldom grant a sitting, 
the nearest approach to it being permission to 
paint him while engaged, perhaps at the 
theater; the artist would then be allowed to 
choose his point of view and do the best he 
could under the circumstances. <A peculiar 
chain of events, some effecting his movements 
and affairs, led to the Emperor's making par- 
ticular concessions to M. Berthon, who had 
much influence in certain directions, and the 
result was the portrait in question. Napoleon 
is represented at the zenith of his career in the 
uniform of the chasseur-a-cheval. In studying 
the face one understands something of the 
wonderful power this man wielded over men. 
The keen eye might be most fascinating; the 
rather full, well curved lips might smile most 
winningly, or be most cruel; the nose is de- 
cided and aggressive ; the chin firm and the 
jaw almost brutal in its strength. But why 
describe a face so well known, except that each 
portrait is a separate and distinct interpreta- 
tion of the individual? And this is no excep- 
tion. It leaves one with the haunting reality 
of what has hitherso been only a figure in his- 
tory, such is the elusive power of this painting. 
A reproduction of it was given some time last 
summer in the Century in Mr. William Sloane's 
Life of Napoleon Bonaparte, and in a note its 
history and present possessors, grand-daughters 


of the artist, were mentioned. 
* 


the wheel has arrived in art, and 
arrived most picturesquely! W. T. Smedley, 
at the water-color exhibition now open in 
Chicago, shows a very spirited and cleverly 
drawn picture, An Afternoon Spin, the scene 
being Riverside Drive, New York. The couple 
in the foreground show all the swing and go of 
the real thing, and minor figures in the back- 


ground are equally well treated. 
7 


Albert Wolff, the Parisian art critic, once 
said that the artist who invents a new man- 
ner of handling paint renders an invaluable 
service to art. An even greater service must 
be credited to the artist who discovers a new 
paint. This has been done by Johannes Schu- 
macher, a St. Louis artist, who has taken a | 
studio for a few weeks in Chicago for the purpose 
of showing the advantages of his new vitrifiable 
colors to the china painters of the city. One of 
the chief disadvantages of the colors used in 
china painting is the impossibility of tones 
of mixed colors except by successive firings of 
superposed tints. By making all his colors 
with a common base of gold and eliminating 
all iron salts, Mr. Schumacher has succeeded 


At last 








M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
laces his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
rom 3 to 5 p.m. 


to Elmsley Place 
st. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 








THE LATEST THING IN ART 

is a new Color Box, small, for the vest pocket. It is 
English, you know, and is designed to enable rifle- 
men to make interesting sketches on the target up 
to 2,000 yards. It contains three colors, white and 
two blacks, or white, black and red, and three 
brushes, complete for 25c, It works beautifully. 
Kindly let your shooting friends know this. They 
will not fail to thank you. 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ISS EDITH HEMMING __., Artist 


Portraits & Miniatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


[VORY MINIATURES 


and Water Color Portraits 








For Wedding and Christmas presents. : é 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 
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Sketching Easels 
Sketching Umbrellas 
Sketching Stools 


and every requisite for the 











He Got no Chance. 


| The minister entered the cottage of one of 
| his parishioners, whence proceeded sounds of 
| woe. Within, a man sat sobbing over the fire. 
| ‘*What’s the matter, Donald?” asked the 





Sunday Afternoon in Muskoka. 


Here we have a lady and a gentleman who are not vitally interested in the Sunday street car question. 
always spend the hot months of July and August in Muskoka, or at Murray Bay, or they cross the ocean. 
there are others who get no vacation and have to swelter at home. 
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in producing pigments which may be mixed on 
the palette in the manner of oil or water colors. 
Mr. Schumacher, with his father, who was for 
fifty years one of the chief artists of the decora- 
tive department of the Royal Porcelaine Works 
at Meissen, near Dresden, has spent many 
years in arriving at the result described. With 
these colors it is possible to sketch from nature 
out of doors or for an artist unfamiliar with 
the technique of china painting to produce 
good results in following the same methods 
employed in painting on canvas or paper. 
* 

One of the most important of recent gifts to 
the National Gallery of London is a small col- 
lection of pictures by Gainsborough. These 
were presented to the gallery by the Misses 
Lane, whose father was a grand-nephew of the 
artist. The most important of the paintings 
are a very fine portrait of one of Gainsborough’s 
daughters and a picture of two dogs. Another 
interesting gift to the gallery is a portrait of 
Gilbert Stuart, the American artist, by himself. 

* 

With regard to this exhibition a critic re- 
marks that several tendencies indicating a 
gradual change of taste are noticeable in the 
character of the work exhibited. First of all 
impressionist pictures of the Sisley and Claude 
Monet order are almost entirely lacking. There 
are many paintings extremely modern in color 


and streak system of painting seems to be 
going out of fashion. There is an evident 
effort on the part of many of the artists to 
make tone and harmony of color the chief 
qualities of their work. Among other changes, 
gradual but sure, are the increase of pastel 
work and the decrease in the number of 
miniatures shown. Where forty were exhibited 
last year there are only fifteen this. 

The summer sketch class of the Woman's 
Art Association met for the first time on Thurs- 
day, May 13, at the corner of St. George and 
Dupont streets. Anyone desirous of joining this 
class can obtain further information from Mrs. 
Hemsted, the secretary of the Association, 415 
Shaw street, Toronto. 


* 

In a recent letter from Vienna, Austria, the 
writer, Miss Conant, says: ‘* Fratilein Jose- 
phine Swoboda, a fine portrait painter, niece of 
Professor Leopold Karl Muller, the great 
Oriental painter, sent me an invitation to 
visit her studio last week. I was ushered first 
into the salon, in which is a winding staircase 
leading to Fraiilein Swoboda’s studio. This is 
a very handsome room, large and high, with a 
skylight and high sidelight. It has handsome 
draperies, screens, etc., and I saw some fine 
studies. The finished portraits had just been 
sent away, but I saw a fine portrait of her 
father, who is also a well known artist. Fraii- 
lein Swoboda was sent for to paint a number of 
portraits of members of Queen Victoria's family 
in 1890. In 1893 they sent for her again to paint 
the Queen herself. She told me the Queen was 
kindness itself, and so were all the family.” 

- 


of an interesting order. 
more than paint a portrait, and the success 
which he has attained on a large canvas en- 


a beautiful evening view on the shores of 
Lake Ontario, proves this. The white cliffs of 


right of the picture, with the thick clumps of 


arranged camp, with a smouldering fire, from 
which a column of blue smoke rolls upward, 
adds to the effect of local color. 
treatment of the sky and water that the most 
successful coloring has been produced. The 
rich brown color of the sandy beach is also well 
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to the effect of sunshine and afterglow. 


Another subject, which is in its way interesting | 


and calls for mention, is small by comparison 
with the above named picture and is entitled 
The Harvester. A strong effect of light and 
shade is produced by the straw hat with its 
wide brim drawn over the face. The sultry 
effect of an August day is well reproduced, and 
the modeling and expression are characteristic 
of the artist. Another, but much smaller still, 
bears the humorous title, An Exciting Sermon. 
It is a group of four little dogs, one of which is 
haranguing the others from an empty box. He 
seems to have reached that all-important point, 
“lastly.” The expression upon the faces of the 
listeners is clearly that of humiliation. This 
last Mr. Sherwood will send to the Ontario 


titled Autumn Evening at Scarboro’ Heights, | table a greater distance than Sandow or any 


Scarboro’ form a strong point of interest on the | 


Tt is in the | 


rendered, and the white-winged sea-gulls add | 


and treatment, but the purple and orange spot 


Mr. Sherwood’s latest efforts on the easel are 
Mr. Sherwood can do | 





ie | indeed, that 
autumn foliage at the foot of the cliff; a neatly | 


Society of Artists’ Exhibition. 
a 

| Here is amost disconcerting item from an 
English paper: An English expert declares 
that he knows of at least six hundred counter- 
feits of the old masters which are now hanging 
in private galleries of the United States, and 
all of which were originally purchased in Europe 
at very high prices. Lynn C. Doy.ie. 





How to Develop Muscle. 





T is a common belief that men of extraordi- 


| specimens of their kind, superior to most 

men, and to be envied accordingly. This, 
however, is not the case, for giants, like dwarfs, 
are the results of disease. 

It has been noticed by those who have studied 
the question that the former almost invariably 
die before they have reached middle age. 

Compare the statue of the Farnese Hercules 
with that of the Apollo of Belvedere. One re- 


a healthy, strong, graceful and normal condi- 
tion. Apollo is the ideal. 

Many famous athletes have developed certain 
muscles, more particularly those of the chest 
and back, to so great a size that all flesh has 
disappeared, and they have, therefore, died 
while quite young through loss of vitality or 
consumption. 

This is an error which those who wish to 
become strong should make every effort to 
avoid. 
veloped evenly and together, until the healthy, 
normal condition of a strong man is obtained. 

It is on this account that polo is considered 
to give the finest physical training of any sport 
or exercise. Every muscle in the body, arm, 
shoulder, chest, back, stomach, thigh and leg is 
brought into use when the game is played. 
The great drawback of polo, of course, is the 
inevitable expense entailed. 

Football is the next best. Every boy in the 
country should play regularly. It is impossible 
to overestimate the value of the training, while 
the benefits derived are life-lasting. 

Rowing men place rowing above everything 
else. Experts, however, declare that it is not 
an ideal exercise. Certain muscles are brought 
prominently forward, and alone receive exer- 
cise. It it too methodical. 

Next to rank from rowing is swimming. A 


to propel himself forward. 

Cycling, as a form of exercise, has an un- 
rivaled popularity. Certainly, it gives it to thou- 
sands of people who would not take it other- 
wise. It is for this reason that cycling, al- 
though a gentle exercise, is invaluable. 

Of all indoor sports, boxing and wrestling are 
foremost. 
valuable education in courage, agility, coolness, 
accuracy and self-control. 

Fencing is the educator of agility and grace. 
It has this great drawback, however; it de- 
velops but one side of the body. 

Apropos of muscles, some men develop 
peculiar ones, which never appear in others. 





Professional billiard players are an example of | 


this. Frank Ives can drive a ball on a billiard 


other strong man. 


Acrobats and tumblers have extraordinary | 


nary strength, and especially those who | 


at the same time are giants, are the finest | ; : 
| was a sensible, thoughtful little woman. 


; next time you have a number of them calling 


professional will use every muscle in his body | 


The former, like football, is an in- 


| 
| 


| 
| 








| 


body muscles; so many and large are they, | 


when they stand upright they 
have the appearance of being deformed. 

An extraordinary story is told of Walter, the 
famous contortionist. Being in great want of 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


money, which, indeed, was his usual condition, | 


he conceived the idea of selling his body to be 


studied and examined after death. Accord- 
ingly the following advertisement appeared in 
a certain paper : 

“J. H. Walter, the celebrated serpent-man, 
will dispose of his skeleton upon his death for 
one thousand guineas, payable at once.” 

The following morning he received a visit 
from a well known surgeon, who examined 
him, drew out his pocket-book, and without a 
word handed him a check for the sum men- 
tioned. 

** Alas,” Walter adds pathetically, ‘‘ my ill- 
luck still pursued me, and the money soon 
followed my wages.” 

Pe ee 

‘Ruggles’ whole soul seems*to be wrapped 
up in the pursuit of wealth.” ‘ Yes, he wants 
to be rich enough to refuse with scorn the $40,- 


000 he hopes will be offered him some day for 
an old fiddle he has.”"—Chicago Tribune. 





; no dr i - 
presents a man whose muscles are developed to | amatic talent 


almost the utmost extent, while the other is in | 


A Satisfactory Test. 
Detroit Free Press, 

A certain young lady who is _plentifully 
endowed with the choicest gifts of nature went 
to a bosom friend the other day and said: 

“Marian, Ido wish there was some way to 


find out who among the young men of my | 


acquaintance are sincere and honest in what 
they say to me. They are all such flatterers 


that I never know when to believe what they | 
I detest falsehood 


teli me and when not to. 
above everything, and it would please me 
greatly to know those among my friends who 
are really sincere.” 

“I will tell you a way,” said Marian, who 
“The 


upon you, stand up and recite a dramatic poem 


| for them, and tell me what they say about it.” 


The young lady consented, and some time 
afterward, when five or six of her warmest 


| admirers had gathered in her parlor, she offered 
| to give them a recitation, and did so. 


She hadn't the slightest idea of elocution and 
whatever, but she went 
through with it, and it was very, very bad, 
even for an amateur. 

A few days later she met her friend, and she 
asked her how her effort was received. 

‘*Oh,” she said, ‘‘they were delighted with 
my recitation. Tomand Charlie, and Dick and 
Harry were perfectly entranced. They said 
Sarah Bernhardt couldn't have equaled it.” 

‘** Did everyone praise you ?” asked her friend. 

‘All but Mr. Watson. 


chair and never applauded at all. After I had 


The muscles of the body should be de- | finished he told me that he was afraid my forte 
| was not in the dramatic line. 


‘And now,” said her friend, ‘“* you know who 
is sincere and who is not.” 

“Yes, indeed,” said the fair girl. ‘‘ Your 
test was a complete success. I'm going to be- 
gin studying for the stage right away, and I'll 


never speak to that odious Mr. Watson again.” | 
. 


IN THE PARK. 


He sat back in his | 


sympathetic clergyman. 


‘**Oh, sir,” (amid sobs), ‘‘ Duncan McTavish’s 


| wife’s deid!” 
‘““Well, but I did not know she 
relation of yours, Donald.” 
‘** No, she’s no,” (more sobs); ‘‘she’s no, but 


” 


| chance but me! 


Good Advice to Act Upon. 





Never despair. Don’t give up. 
again. Hope on, hope ever. 

These are good bits of advice, yet sometimes 
rather hard to act upon. Still, we must act on 
| them; if we don’t we are sure to make a final 
failure. To lose courage, to lose hope is to have 
| your last candle blown out in the darkness. If 

we must go down let us go down with our 
| colors flying. Inspired by this spirit the 
chances are commonly with us. You never 
can say when or how help may come. Look 
for it. Expect it. 

‘*One Sunday morning,” writes a lady, ‘the 
doctor told me he had done all he could for me. 
He held out no hopes of my recovery.” 

Probably he thought it was his duty to tell 
her so. We won’t find fault with him for it. 
| Yet she did recover, and in a short letter (here 
quoted) she lets us know in what way. 

‘**In July, 1890,” she says, ‘‘I fell into a low, 
weak state of health owing to constant sick- 
ness. After eating the lightest and simplest 
food my stomach rejected the nourishment. 
and I vomited everything I had _ taken. 
I tried every kind of diet, and even liquid food, 
such as soups, gruel, etc., would not remain on 
my stomach—all came up. 

‘**T soon began to waste away and got so weak 
Icould not walk. My heart gave me much 
trouble. I had palpitation so bad that I was 
afraid to move. I lost a deal of sleep, and both 
day and night I was completely bathed in per- 
spiration. My linen was wet with it. 

‘*T was soon so week and helpless that I could 
do nothing for myself, and had to engage a 
nurse to take care of me. In this condition I 
continued for five months. During this time, 
you will please understand, I was attended by 
a doctor who did his utmost to relieve me. 
But his medicines had no effect. After this 
| five months’ suffering and vain efforts to reach 
the source of the disease, the doctor told me 
one Sunday morning that he had done all he 
could for me, and held out no hopes of my re- 
covery. 

‘* Upon this, and seeing that I was given up 
to my fate, my husband wished me to try a 
medicine he had read about, called Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup. I consented, and we 
obtained the Syrup from Messrs. Ireland and 
Son, chemists, at Egremont. Of course, not 
knowing this remedy by experience at that 
time, I began taking it without any particular 
expectations as to what it might accomplish— 
if anything. It might help me or it might not. 
I could only hope that it would do for me what 
it was said to do for others. 

And we were not disappointed. In three days I 
| could take food and retain it on my stomach. 
From this time I gained strength, and was 
soon able to go to St. Bees for a change of air. 

““I continued taking the Syrup and got 
stronger and stronger, gradually and’ steadily. 
I could now eat any kind of food; nothing dis- 
agreeing with me; and was able to walk three 
miles. I have since been well. I tell everyone 
| of the wonderful things Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
did for me, and that but for the timely use of it 
| I should have died. April 12th, 1894.” 
| For private reasons the lady who writes the 
| above letter does not desire us to publish her 
|} name. She resides near Egremont, Cumber- 
|} land, and Mr. Edward J. Ireland, chemist at 
that place, vouches for the truth of all the 
| facts set forth in her statement. She will 
gladly answer enquiries sent through him. 
The case is well known in the district. Her 
ailment was profound indigestion and dys- 
| pepsia, with the usual results upon the nerves, 
| the heart, and the blood. In curing the cause 
| Mother Seigel’s Syrup dispersed these symp- 
toms. 

With such illustrations of the power of this 
| celebrated remedy constantly coming before 
the public, nothing can be more unreasonable 
| than to despair of acure. We say this for the 
| benefit of those only who have not yet tried it 
| or seen it tried. Others do not require such 
| assurance. 


Try, try 














When a person who knows nothing of bicycles desires to pur. 


chase a wheel the safest course to pursue is to talk it over with 


friends who already have wheels. 


Any rider will usually swear by his wheel; but get under the sur. 


ace—find out whether he really means it or seeks but to justify his 


judgment. 


Ask where you will, of rider, dealer, mechanic—they will tell 


you the same story—Stearns bicycles are above criticism, possessing 


more general grace and desirable qualities, such as beautiful lines, 


stylish finish, lightness, yet perfect strength, ease of running, than 


any other bicycle, 


Stearns riders are Stearns enthusiasts to the core. 
Send for illustrated Yellow Fellow Year Book. 
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it just seems as if everybody was gettin’ a 
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Social and Personal. 


The Bishop of British Columbia and his 
daughter, Miss Perrin, passed,through To- 
ronto and paid a short visit here last week on 
their way to the London Jubilee festivities. 


* 


Mrs. DuMoulin was in town for the Woman's 


Auxiliary meetings last week. Everyone this 


The KIT BAG... 


Is the popular Traveling Bag for Lady or Gentleman 
because of convenience in packing. 


week sends her kindest sympathy in the loss of | 


her brother, Mr. Brough. 
All the Same. 
The Pall Mall Magazine gives a little illus 
tration of the uncertainty by which we keep 
our hold on the We may faithfully 


perform “the actions of the just,” and yet, in 
** smell sweet 


future. 


some minds at least, they will not 
and blossom.” 

A young doctor who had begun practicing in 
his native county was one day called in to visit 
an old man. 


‘Oh, you be Maister N.. said the 


be you? 
patient. 

* Yea, Iam.” 

“Well, to be sure, now ! 
sing to Bodmin to see your gran’fa’r hanged. 


[remember traip” 


** Did you, though? 
ey 68, 3 Gia: J 
twas only yesterday.” 
“Well,” said the 
right, but only partly. 
who was murdered, and two young fellows 


remember it as well as if 


doctor, ‘“‘you are partly 


It was my grandfather 


named L. who suffered for it.” 
“Ay. that’s just what I said,” remarked the 


old man. 


Both Wrong. 


A man who kept a ferret, having to go into 
the country, left the cage with the ferret in 
eharge of a neighbor till he should return. The 
opened the cage-door, 


neighbor incautiously 


and the ferret escaped. 


Whereupon the owner | 


eh 


da 


’ 


-.. MADE BY... 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


May 15, 1897. 


Labor Protected — 


Clause of Agreement Referring to the Employees 
of the Toronto Railway Company. 


Clause 12.—And the said Company, in consideration of the premises and also 
in consideration of the said Corporation submitting the question of the running 
of cars upon Sunday to the vote of the citizens, doth for itself, its successors 
and assigns, covenant, promise and agree with the said Corporation, that the 
said Company, its successors and assigns, will not require or permit any of its 
employees to work in its service more than ten hours per day or more than sixty 
hours per week, all of which sixty hours’ work is to be performed in six days of 
such week, and that no employee having worked upon six days shall be required 
or permitted to resume work until he has been a complete day of twenty-four 
consecutive hours off work, which twenty-four consecutive hours shall be com- 
puted from 5.30 o’clock a.m. of such day. 

Sub, Sec. 1—The word ‘‘ week” in this agreement means any seven consecutive 
days, whether the same begin with Sunday or any other day of the week. 

2.—And the Company, for itself, its successors and assigns, covenants with the said 
Corporation, that if at any time any Judge of the County Court of the County of 
York, upon a summary application to him by the said Corporation, of which two days’ 
notice in writing shall be given to the Company shall adjudge and report to the Coun- 
cil of the said Corporation that there has been a substantial breach of the said cove- 
nant, promise and agreement which could reasonably have been avoided, then the 
Council of the said Corporation, within three months after the receipt of the said 
report (or after the final decision of the said question in the event of an appeal), but 
not afterwards, may pass a resolution annulling any right acquired by the said Com- 
pany under and by virture of the said vote or of this agreement to run carson Sunday, 
and upon passing of such resolution, any such right which may be so acquired by the 
said Company shall by virtue thereof cease and determine. Provided however, that 
in lieu of passing such resolutions to annul the rights of the Company to run Sunday 
cars, the said Council may, for each and every such breach, impose upon the said 


| 
brought a claim against him for damages. The | 
following was the decision of the learned Edin- 
burgh magistrate before whom the case was | ny ' 
brought : 
105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


‘**Na doot,” he 
doot ye was wrang 
..»» MANUFACTURERS OF... 


but,” he added, turning to the owner, “tye was 


vine menamagenoupe’“’ FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 
RFF ARAEY 
We're Talking Again 


Talking to the hard-to please people, people who 
g | peo] peof 


Company a penalty of $500, or such lesser sum (not less than $100) as the said Council 
may deem reasonable. 

3.—And 
promise and agree with the Corporation that it will not after the passing f such 


“na 


to the neighbor (Tel. 233) — 


said 
for itself, its successors and assigns, dotu. 


the Company ovenant, 


to open the cage-door ; 


resolution attempt to exercise any right to run street cars on Sunday, which may 
be acquired by virtue of the said vote, or of this agreement, and the running of 


The Dog Didn't Know Him. Z street cars on Sunday by virtue of such authority may, after the passing of such 


Answers. 


resolution, be restrained by the order and injunction of any Court of competent 


jurisdiction, or in the event of the said Council imposing a penalty as hereinbefore 


A gentleman was limping along Princess 


street, Edinburgh, one morning, when a friend | is provided, the Company will pay the amount thereof within seven days after 


accosted him: being notified of the action of the Council, and if not paid, the said Corporation 


** Hallo!” said he, ** 
you lame?” | 
‘““Ay, temporarily, the | 
reply. ‘‘The fact last | 


nicht, and my faithfu’ watchdog grippit me by | 
the leg.” , [ f 


| RADIATORS 


what’s the matter? Are | i i i 
may recover the same with costs of action in any Court having jurisdiction to the 


temporarily,” was amount of said penalty. 


hame sober 4.—Upon the hearing of such application, the said County Court Judge may 


take 
papers, and exercise all the other powers mentioned in Clause Forty-three of the 


like particular Radiators. 


is, I went 
summon witnesses, advice upon oath, order production of books and 


conditions of sale forming part of the existing agreement between the Company 
and the Corporation, and also the powers of an arbitrator under the Acts respect- 
ing arbitrators and references, and he shall report to the Council the evidence and 


PATENT 
SCREWED NIPPLE 


Next week will be race week. Being an after- | 
noon function, the natural question for gentle- | 
men to ask will what will constitute a 
correctly attired individual at such? Lord and 
Master Fashion is liberal in his dictates this 
season for such as the O. J. C. meeting, and | 


For Heating by 
while the frock coat will be the absolutely cor- | Hot Water and Steam 
rect dress, the three-button cut-away is per- 


missible. Double-breasted vests of brown duck ; 
will be popular, and trousers cut with a little 

tendency toward the “peg top” style. Of 

course the neat sack suit will be in evidence. 

The black Chesterfield overcoat of some fine, 

soft goods will predominate. Other * racey” 

styles are the Poletot and Paddock coats, and 

the gentleman who appears at the races with 

his field-glass and attired in one or other of 

these latter will be following the letter of the 

law, as is considered ** quite English.” That | 
the O. J. C. will be more than ever a dressy | 
affair, Henry A. Taylor, Draper, the Rossin | 
Block, will testify, he having already placed 

a great many orders for these special race 

garments. 


his decision thereon and the grounds thereof, and either the Corporation or the 
be. Company may, within one month after the date of said report, appeal from the 
decision of the said Judge to the Court of Appeal for Ontario, and the decision 
of the Court of Appeal shall be final, and the said parties hereto consent to the 
said County Court Judge and the said Court of Appeal having jurisdiction to 
hear, try and determine the matters hereinbefore agreed to be submitted to them 
respectively. 


Published by the Citizens’ Sunday Car Association. 
R. BROCK, H. F. WYATT, 


President. Secretary. 


Have won in every battle, 
They 


without } 


and will do it again. 
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are constructed 
Bolts, Rods or 
and cannot leak. 
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Births. 


STEVENSON--At 678 Gerrard street east, May 4, 
to Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Stevenson—a son. 
COLWELL — April 24. Mrs. C. A. E. Colwell—a 
daughter. | 
GOW ER—May 7, Mrs. E. P. Gower—a daughter. 
DAVIDSON — May 6, Mrs. A. B. Davidson—a son. 
WATTS—May 6, Mrs. George W. Watts—a daughter. 
DAVIS—May 6, Mrs. B. N. Davis—a son. 
HAY—May 10, Mrs. John D. Hay—twin sons. 
HU YCKE—May 8, Mrs. E. C. S. Huycke—a son. 
DOW DALL—May 10, Mrs. C. P. Dowdall—a son, 
RIDOUT—May 8, Mrs. And. W. Ridout—a daughter. 
BEDSON— May Il, Mrs. R: G. Bedson—a daughter. 
GRAECEN—May 8, Mrs. W. H. Graecen—a son. 
PEUCHEN—May 7, Mrs. Arthur G. Peuchen—a son, 
NIBLETT— May 6, Mrs. E. R. Niblett—a son. 
RAMSA Y—May 6, Mrs. W. T. Ramsay—a son. 
WATSON—May 3, Mrs. G. F. Watson—a daughter. 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


. penecietinn of a regular prac- 
titioner, who has had a long and successful 
experience in the treatment of diseases 
peculiar to infancy and childhood. 

Baby's Own Tablets regulate the bowels, 
check diarrhoea, reduce fever, expel worms, 
relieve while teething, cure colic, produce 

Use... 


sleep. They are — to take, put up A 
| hd, 
BABY’S OWN POWDER. oy 


ia candy form, children just love 
The Dr. Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont 


Full particulars 
on application to... 





A favorite 


new address 81 YONGE sear King TORONTO. Gat. 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


them, Free sample and paper doll 
for baby's name - 


Marriages. 


KILBOURN—WICKETT—May 11, Dr. B. Kilbourn 
to Maude Wickett. 

IMRIE—WILLSON—May ll, John A. 
Maude Willson. 


GRAY—HARRISON—April 7, Frank 
; Emily May Harrison. Invitations 


e 
Spring... 
DUNNING—HURRION—Appril 28, J. P. Dunning to “ AND 
Lottie Hurrion. we. Weddi ngs Announcements 


RICHARDSON — DOAN — May 5, 
Richardson to Augusta Doan. ‘ 

Engraved in the Latest Style. 

Write for prices and samples. 


PRIME—PRESTON—May 5, Mr. E. A. Prime to 
Christina Preston. 

DONALD BAIN & CO., Fine Stationers 

25 JORDAN STREET 


Millinery 


We will be delighted to show you our 
complete and well assorted stock. 
The latest and leading styles and 
newest designs, artistically fashioned 
to meet the requirements of each 


customer. 
EW ART —May 7, Catharine 8S. Ewart, aged 79. 


Miss Jennie Hovenden 
Al La May —, Wm. Allan, aged 57. 


egmmmnme : W. 4 ) . b 
113 King Street est CHISHOLM— May 8, Julia Chisholm, aged 73. 
( 


‘1UMBERLAND—May 9, W. M. Cumberland, aged 78, 
FORTUNE~—May 8, John Fortune, aged 70. 
e ° ~ e STRICKLAND— May 9, Mary Strickland, aged 60, 
arisian Novelties in 
a 
Dress Materials ana 
Millinery 


Imrie to 


A. Gray to 


NEXT! 


THE 


ie & 
RACES 


Society functions follow 
each other in such rapid 
are 
than 
Last 
show, 


hold 


Charles 


Deaths. 


RODDEN—May 6, Wm. H. Rodden, aged 75. 
SANDERS—May 7, Esther Sanders, aged 46. 
MOORE—May 6, Catharine Moore, aged 82 


ANADIAN 4 * 
PACIFIC Ry. 


WILL ISSUE ROUND TRIP TICKETS FOR 


Queen's Birthday 
—|SINGLE és; FARE 


CLASS 


Good going May 22 to 24, inclusive. 
Returning until May 25, 1897. 


crass Fare and (06-1 hird 


CLASS 


Good going May 2ist. 
Returning until May 25th, 1897. 


To all Stations in Canada, Fort William, Sault 
Ste. Marie, Windsor and East 
IMPORTANT NOTICE — The following changes 
will take effect on and after May 9th: Train No. 4, 
for the east, due to leave Toronto at 845 a.m, 
changed to 9.45 a.m. Train No. 17, Owen Sound sec- 
ticn, due to leave Toronto at 8 a.m., changed to 


STEELE— May 8, Sarah Steele, aged 77. 
IREDALE 2. 8, William H. Iredale, aged 29. 
BROUGH—May 10, Constantine Brough. 
PROUT—May 9, Ida K. Prout, aged 17. 
MORRISS- May 7, George B. Morriss. 
BLACKBU RN—May 10, Stuart Blackburn, aged 16. 
DIXON—May 11, William A, Dixon. 
INGLES—May 10, Harry L. Ingles, aged 37. 
COBBAN— May 10, Lucy Cotterill Kemp Cobban. 
GRAECEN+ May II, Agnes Maude Graecen. 
BENNETT~ May I], Robert Bennett. 

KEELING Mar 11, William P. Keeling. 
STEVENSON— May 4, James W. Stevenson. 


succession-—no sooner 
you dressed for one 
another is talked of. 
week it was horse 
now O. J. C 
the boards. 

For men the 
will be Race Hats. 

We sell all the good kinds 
and the stylish kinds. Our 
stock the best 
makes of the best makers 
Silks Felts —and_ Soft 
Hats. 


Special Race Styles 
W. & D. DINEEN 


81 Yonge Street 


Smart Tailor-Made 


Races 





question 


FUNERAL NOTICE 


The PROPER furnishing and conducting 
of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us. 


122 King Street West a 
W. H. STONE 
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: It'll Make Your Mouth Water 
s to see the delicious, refreshing, cooling 


ICE CREAM and ICE CREAM SODA 


Strawberries and other fresh fruits are used as 
Well, it’s just as good this 


Single 
represents 


Telephone 932 


8.25 a.m. 
DIPHTHERIA- SCARLET FEVER ete 
Closed by 


Public Schools {2o¢4h¥ iF YOU WISH TO RENT 
svooxen’s DISINFECTANT || A nice office, try the SarurDAY NicHut 


PHENYLE ni 
Used every week prevents this kind of thing. Building. 
Cheap. Druggists all sell it. 


which is being served here. 
flavoring. You remember our brand from last year? 
season—perhaps even better ‘ 
Stop your wheel at 719 Yonge Street and try it. 

S BAKER and 
GEO. COLES &6SfR-tiover 719 Yonge Street 
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Apply to Cashier. 


% wa9 
4 oe 
> 
we 


% 
. 
4 
m 





